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The The Right es: 2455 Luer Scorr 
to the Hon. Miſs Bol r 


FT ER a very pleaſant jour- 
_ ney, during which Lady Fane 
practiſed the name of Neville, 
till I am heartily ſick of it already; 
we arrived ſafe and well at Hopton- 
ball, and were met by Lord and Lady 
Kelſo and their ſon, with the higheſt 
demonſtrations of joy: Lady Plumſtead 
and her daughter, you may be ſure, 
preceded me. Whilſt * 
Vol. III. B in 


* 


* 


12 3 
in abundance were paying them, I 
took x ly look at Lord Malcom, who, 
in return, looked tenderly and joy- 
ouſly at my Ladyſhip. Lady Plum- 
ſtead then preſented me as a young 
Lady of birth, merit, and fortune, 
who was placed under her care and 
protection, on the deceaſe of her pa- 
rents, who were, ſhe ſaid, her parti- 
cular friends. My Lady Kelſo hugged 
me to her breaſt, and the old Lord 
paid ſeveral very polite compliments 
to my perſon, and my Lord bowed 
reſpectfully to Miſs Neville, As my 
father is an older peer than Lad yJanè's, 
ſhe frequently forgets herſelf, and is 
puſning me into the room before her, 
hen J am obliged to pinch. her, in 
onder to make her recollect that I am 
her inferior. I admire the ſituation 
of this houſe, Julia; it is romantic, 
and 1 agreeable rn mein 
ſuch 


5 
ſuch a number of hills, dales, wood 
and water, as renders it an earthly pa- 
radiſe: Then I like the owners of it 


vaſtly. Lord Kelſo is an accompliſhed + 
man of faſhion of the laſt age, very 


gallant; and as he knows Lady Jane 
is on the verge of matrimony, he flirts 


it a good deal with me; his ſon looks 


grave and ſhy at me, bec auſe, when 
we are obliged to act a part, we gene- 
rally over-do it; his behaviour is there- * 
fore conſtrained and cold, from a ter- 

ror leſt he ſhould betray any tenderneſs | 

for me. The other day after dinner 
I went up to the harpſichord, but 
finding it locked, was quitting it; 
when Lord Kelſo ſaid, why, Auguſtus, 
what are you about ? pive the key of 


that inſtrument to the muſe, who 


wants to play upon it, and who will, 
I am perſuaded, ſhew that ſhe excels 


in muſic, as ſhe does in every thing 


1 ſhe 


| IS V3 2 + 
ſhe undertakes. Lord Malcom ſmiled 
at the reproof, and, begging pardon 
for his abſence, declared, that he had 
not obſerved me; (though, by the 
bye, my dear, he obſerves nothing 
elſe) then approaching me, he pre- 
ſented the key, ſqueezing my hand 
at the ſame time. Lord Kelſo cried, 
« won't you open it for the Lady? 
Lord! the young fellows of this 
age are not half ſo attentive and 
* oallant as they were in my time.” 
So ſaying, he advanced, opened the 
Inſtrument, and ſet me a chair, re- 
queſting politely that I would accom- 
pany it with my voice. You know, 
my dear, that I am rather vain of my 
muſical talents, ſo I inſtantly began to 
play and ſing a favourite air in one of 
the new operas. The old peer (who 
is, I find), a great admirer of muſic, 
liſtened to me with a pleaſed attention 
* N 


t 5 F 
and when I had done, he exclaimed, . 
Heavens, tis very lucky for me that 
I am not five-and-twenty ! for if I 
was, you would infallibly turn my 
head, Miſs Neville, you are ſuch a 
Syren. I bowed my thanks, when he 
defired his ſon to accompany me with 
the flute; he fetched it immediately, 
and (to ſay no more than the truth) 
we formed an agreeable concert be- 


| tween us. The old Nobleman appear- 


ed in raptures during the performance, 
and when it was over, he declared that 
it was too much for one woman to 
poſſeſs ſuch beauty, talents, and me- 
rit, as I did; adding, that any one of 


the three would have been ſufficient to 


have made all mankind my ſlaves. 
Lady Kelſo laughing, ſaid, a truce 
<« with your compliments, my Lord, 
* or I ſhall be ſeriouſly jealous of 
6c Miſs Neville.“ Many other oblig- 


8 ing 
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ing things were ſaid in my praiſe b 
the two'old Ladies, all of which were 
calculated to raiſe me in the opinion 
of Lord Kelſo : 1 knew their motive, 
and therefote was not offended at their 
flattery, which at another time I ſhould 
have thought very ill placed. © 

Lord Malcom, Lady Jane, and I, 
frequently, when the weather will per- 
mit, ride out on horſeback together 
when the former makes himſelf amends' 
for the reſtraint he is under of con- 
cealing his paſſion from his father, 
*Tis on theſe occaſions that his tongue 
expreſſes the overflowings of a grate- 
ful heart, for my ready compliance 
with his preſumptuous plan (as he 
calls it); and I, laughing, tell him, 
that I only did it to oblige myſelf. 
Lady Kelſo told me yeſterday (when 
ſhe and I were alone) that ſhe was the 

happieſt of beings, in the hope of ſoon 
| call ing 


G2 Þ 
calling me her. daughter, Did not I. 
tell you, my dear 3! ſaid ſhe, kiſſing 
me, that my Lord! Nο could never 
refit the power of your attractions ? 
he ſaid to me, My dear, the more Þ 
<«<-ſee:'of Miſs Neville, the more ad-. 
e mire her; I really think her, in 
&: every reſpect; the moſt deſirable, 
young woman I ever knew and if 
% Ewas a young fellow of fortune, 
* and ſhe not worth a groat, I declare 
<. I would prefer her in her ſhift to all 
the reſt of her ſex. What a happy 
man muſt he be who can obtain her 
heart; but perhaps her affections, 
c are already engaged, and if ſo, Au- 
. guſtus is let into the ſecret, and that 
« is the reaſon why he appears inſen- 
* ſible to the charms of ſo lovely: a 
girl; for I cannot conceive it poſſi- 
8 * ble to look at her — 
| 1 þ 
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« Pam ſure, if he can, he has no 
< blood of mine in his veins. I wiſh 
her heart had been free when ſhe: 
4 came here, "becauſe I think Lord 

% Malcom and ſhe would have made, 
< not only a very amiable, but a very 
Ny = happy couple.” I ſmiling, anſwer- 
ed, (ſaid Lady Kelſo) I think ſo too, 
my Lord, and perhaps Auguſtus is in 

love with Miſs Neville, but does not 
chuſe to declare himſelf till he is cer- 
tain of having your approbation. He 
cannot doubt of that, replied he, for 
I have ſhewn my admiration of the 
young Lady as much as I poſſibly 
could, in order to- encourage him to 
make his addreſſes to her; and if I am 
not vaſtly miſtaken, the ſweet girl has 
no averſion to him. Here we dropped 
the ſfubject, ſaid her Ladyſhip: And 
now, Lady Lucy, you ſee things 
* will-juſt turn out as I foreſaw they 
* +Y © 6 would 
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preſent approbation of me for a daugh-. 

ter- in- law, was rather an affair of taſte. 
than judgment; he might, upon know- 
ing my real name, change his opinion 
of me, from its not having had time 


to take ſufficient root in his mind. 


Her Ladyſhip replied, chat upon that 


head, as well as on All others, I ſhould: 
command; nor would ſhe act i in the. 


after : 


affair, but as 1 dictated: ad 
Lord Plumſtead left us the day 

our arrival here, and we don't exactly 

know the time of his return: Lady 


e. tells us, that the father of, 


my 


be n and Lord Kelſo will propoſe 
ce the match to his ſon and Lady 
& Plumſtead, 27 thing he has ſet his 
« heart upon.” 1 begged that affairs 
might not be precipitated, as I told 
her Ladyſhip—l wiſhed Lord Kelſo to 
have a longer acquaintance with me 
before I diſcovered myſelf, leſt, as his 
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my lover has had frequent converſa- 
tions with her on the ſubje&t of my 
marriage with his ſon, as he takes her 
Ladyſhip to be my guardian. She an- 
ſwers him, that the affair muſt, in a 
great meaſure, depend upon the young 
people; and that when they have de- 
clared themſelves upon the ſubject, ſne 
will begin to think ſeriouſly. of the 
matter. In this ſituation are my af- 

fairs at preſent; where I ſhall leave 

them to tell you, that I yeſterday had 
à letter from Mrs. Lewis, in which 
ſhe writes me, that on her brother's. 
return to his wife; after expreſſing her 
joy at ſeeing him again, ſhe informed 
her huſband that ſhe had ſecured her 
jewels by a ſtratagem, which was this: 
She had laid the plan with Fletcher for 
her going off with Mr. Hackit, and 
he was to go on ſome pretence out of 
town, in order to appear not to know - 

4 » : any 


ot 
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any thing of the matter; and left it 
Mould look like a concerted thing, he 
propofed her ſtaying a day or two after 
his departure, before ſhe ſet out for 
Scotland. She promiſed obedience to 
his commands; but on ſeeing him de- 
part, formed the ſcheme of going off 
the very day he did, leſt the girl, who 
was with her, might have had orders 
to inſpect her baggage, ſo as to have 
ſuffered her to take only what Fletcher 
pleaſed away with her. She therefore 
ſent the gil of an errand, which, to 
execute, would take her a conſider- 
able time; and then flew to her lover, 
who was ready to receive her in a poſt- 
chaiſe and four; ſo that Fletcher was 
in fact, as much ſurpriſed at her elope- 
ment as he affected to be. She was 
induced to act in this manner, ſhe told 
Mr. Hackit, from an incident which 
er at York races. « A'Lady 
4 ene 
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my lover has had frequent converſa- 
tions with her on the ſubject of my 
marriage with his ſon, as he takes her 
Ladyſhip to be my guardian. She an- 
ſwers him, that the Air muſt, in a 
great meaſure, depend upon the young 
people; and that when they have de- 
clared themſelves upon the ſubject, ſie 
will begin to think ſeriouſly. of the 
matter, In this fituation' are my af- 

fairs at preſent ; where J ſhall leave 

them to tell you, that J yeſterday had 
à letter from Mrs. Lewis, in which 
ſhe writes me, that on her brother's 
return to his wife, after e refling her 
joy at ſeeing him again, ſhe informed 
her huſband that ſhe had ſecured her 
jewels by a ſtratagem, which was this: 
She had laid the plan with Fletcher for 
her going off with Mr. Hackit, and 
he was to go on ſome pretence out of 
town, in order to appear not to know - 

any 
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any fling” of the matter; and left it 
ſhould look like a concerted thing, he 
propoſed her ſtaying a day or two after 
his departure, before ſhe ſet out for 
Scotland. She promiſed obedience to 
his commands; but on ſeeing him de- 
part, formed the ſcheme of going off 
the very day he did, leſt the girl, who 
was with her, might haye had orders 
to inſpect her baggage, ſo as to have 
ſuffered her to take only what Fletcher 
pleaſed away with her. She therefore 
ſent the girl of an errand; which, to 
execute, would take her a conſider- 
able time; and then flew to her lover, 
who was ready to receive her in a poſt- 
chaiſe and four; ſo that Fletcher was 
in fact, as much ſurpriſed at her clope- 
ment as he affected to be. She was 

induced to act in this manner, ſhe told 
Mr. Hackit, from an incident. which 
* at York races. « A'Lady 
4 1 
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t one night ſitting next her in the 
<« afſembly-room, admired her jewels, 
, {aying, they were very fine, and 
« had, ſhe perceived, been ſet in the 
9 Eaſt-Indies: ; adding, I cannot be 


| 40 miſtaken in that corcumiancs. be- 


4 cauſe I myſelf have ſome mounted 
“ in the ſame way, which I bought 
<« in India; and your noſegay, Miſs, 
« js vaſtly like one I have ſeen Mrs. 
% Homes wear at Madraſs, which was 
<« given her by a Nabob, as her huſ- 


band was then governor of the 


4 place.” I took the liberty of aſking 
this Lady her name; ſhe anſwered, 


Smith, and I live in Golden-ſquare.” 
I did not think proper to diſcover my- 
q 9 ſelf to her in a public place, ſo was 


contented for that time, with carefully 


retaining in my memory her name and 


place of abode. I now made no doubt 


but the e in queſtion had been 
| ſtolen 


3 
ſtolen from my father by the Wilker 
and their gang; and therefore, from 
that time determined to keep them in 
my poſſeſſion, if poſſible, till Mrs. 
Wilker (who pretended that they were 
hers, and ſhe only lent me the uſe of 
them) could prove a legal right to 
them. They have, I am pretty cer- 
. tain, been valued at upwards of ten 
thouſand pounds; and if fo, as 1 
really believe them to be, lawfully and 
juſtly my property, we need not ſtarve 
Mr. Hackit. I wrote a line to Fletcher, 
which I left upon the table on the day 
of my eſcape ; in which I narrated to 
him, verbatim, the converſation which 
had paſſed between the Lady and I at 
the rooms; telling him that I was de- 
termined to keep the jewels till he 
could prove to me that I had no right 
to them; which, when he would G, 
1 gave my word of honour to reſtore 
them 


{434 
them to him exactly as I had re- 
ceived them from Mrs. Wilker. Mr. 
Hackit juſtly applauded his wife's pru- 
dence, and Kitty tells me they are now 
gone to town, in order to find out 
Mrs. Smith. I moſt heartily wiſh 
them ſucceſs in their enquiries; for I 
am convinced that Mrs. F/ilker and 
her brother are vile people, as I am, 
my deareſt Fulia, that George Boothby 
is a dangerous man. .I ſuppoſe you 
are in London by this time, ſo have di- 
| nected my letter there. The country 
is, in my mind, beginning to be in its 
greateſt beauty now, when we are go- 
ing to quit it; however, tis a good 
time of the year for travelling. I hope 
you won't ſet out for Paris before! 
reach London; let me know when you 
have fixed the time, for that reaſon. 
Lord Malcom deſires his beſt re pects; ; 
Lady Jane writes herſelf, and all thank 
8 you 


15} 
you for the hiſtory of the nun; for 
though it made us cry, yet. it aflured 27 I 
us what a hard fate was hers. Think 
of that, Julia, and ceaſe to repine. 
5 Adieu, my dear girl, I die to ſee you. 
Yours, &c. 


Hopton- hall. L cy Scorr. 


P. S. Mrs. Lewis tells me that Suſew. 
looks Wr and grows 1 


Miſs Bol. ro 10 Lach Locr Scorr. 


\ E have now been a week in 
town, my dear Lucy, where I 
moſt impatiendly with to ſee your La- 
dyſhip. The play (I won't ſay farce) 
you are acting, ſeems to be drawing 
towards. the laſt act, if not quite the 
laſt ſcene: I ſincerely give you joy on 
your ſycceſs; though it could not ad. 
mit of a doubt, if Lord * made 
any 
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any uſe of his five ſenſes. We were 
all Navited to dine at Sir Francis Mer- 
ton's yeſterday ; his Lady honoured the 
table with her Relics: The young 


couple had been preſented the day be- 


fore to her Catholic Ladyſhip, and were 
moſt graciouſly received, as were the 


reſt of the bride's family yeſterday; but 


ſo reſerved is her natural addreſs, that 


| ſhe almoſt froze me. Lady Ludlow 


perceived the effect it had upon me, 


| and ſmilingly ſaid, tis very cold, 
_ Bolton, but Pl ſtir the fire for 


My Lady Merton is a fine wo- 


* ſtill, but there's a dejection in 


her countenance which gives one pain 


to look at her; occaſioned, I ſuppoſe, 
by the demolition of all her ſchemes 
and labours with regard to her ſon. I 
own I could not help feeling for her; 
for if ſhe really believes that there is 
no falvation out of the pale of her 


own 
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own chureh, it muſt be a dreadful re- 
flection that her huſband and only child 
are both irrevocably doomed to ever- 
laſting miſery. What a pity it is that, 
this poor woman has not leſs faith ang : 
more charity be 

Louiſa e il ſuo caro ſpoſo*, N 
pretty near us, ſo that we are perpe- 
tually together; it was thought right 


by the old folks, that the young ones 


ſhould live by themſelves for ſome time 
at leaſt The other day I went to pay 
a viſit to a diſtant relation of my mo- 


ther's (Lady Clayton), where I found $0 


a good deal of company. On my cou- 
ſin's mentioning my name, a young 
gentleman, who ſat near me, looking 
ſtedfaſtly at me, ſaid, * excuſe me, 
"= "ſig if I take the liberty of 


% aſking you, if youn are not . 
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. Her dear huſband. WY 
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« ed with Lady Lucy Scott?“ Aﬀur- 
edly, Sir, I replied, I have that ho- 
nour ; ſhe is my moſt intimate friend. 
and you live with Mr. Boothby, Ma- 
dam? © I do, Sir.” He now begged 
pardon for interrogating me thus, tell- 
ing me his name was Hackit , when 


turning to as pretty a woman almoſt as 


I ever ſaw, he took her by the hand; 


and, preſenting her to me, he ſaid, 


This is my wife, Miſs Bolton, to whoſe 


ſtory you can be no ſtranger, I am 
fure. I ſaluted her, and ſaid ſome 


civil things upon the occaſion. Lady 
Clayton, 1 found, was perfectly ac- 
quainted with their affairs ; I there- 


fore ventured to aſk Mr. Hackit what 


he had done with that wretch Wilker 
and her brother ? They are gone off, 


he replied, no-body knows. whither ; 
but we have made ſome important 
- diſcoveries, which, when ever you, 


Miſs 


[ #9 
Mi Bolton, will permit my wife in 
I the honour of waiting upon you, we : 
will communicate, as a continuation 
of my wife's ſtory; the former part of 
which you have probably heard from 
Lady Lucy Scott. I ſaid, I had; and 
ſhould be extremely glad of their 
company, as well as to render them 
all the ſervices in my power as my 
friend's deputy, who I knew had their 
Intereſts warmly at heart; and that, I 
myſelf, was by her much prejudiced 
in their favour. Mrs. Hackit ſpoke 
upon many ſubjects during the courſe 
of the afternoon and always with great 
good ſenſe and modeſty. I like her 
much; her huſband ſeems to be very 
fond -of her, which gives me great 
pleaſure. I find they are at law with 
Sir 7aſptr for the eſtate which the 
young man's grandfather left him. 
He tells me that his title to the poſ- 
C2:  *ſefflion 
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ſeſſion of it, when he became of age, 


is ae Lo uh a doubt by thepld man's 


of money, and M 
in ſpite of Sir 7a 
they may contriy Vo live decently till 

his death. WhaſSarbarians are thoſe 
parents, who can thus rob their chil- 
dren of their bread, merely to enrich 
themſelves! Avarice, my dear Lucy, 
is a vice which I could never under- 
Rand; *tis ſtrange to wiſh to acquire 
what we have not — to make any 
uſe . 

Mr. Boothby told me a a thing the 
other day, which greatly ſurpriſed me; 
it was, that upon my abſolute refuſal 

of Lord Malcom, he had flung my 
fortune immediately into Chancery; 
for, ſaid he, as I perceived that you 
was — Tm Bolton, to take 
2 a wrong 


and with theſe 


7 
{ 21 1 


2 wrong ſtep, in ſpite of all my en- 
deavours to prevent jt, I have put you 
under the care of the Lord High 
Chancellor, by whom you | muſt be 
guided, and who will maſt certainly, 
from the duty of his office, put the 
man into priſon, and pyniſh-him other 
ways who ſhall dare to marry you 
without his permiſſion whilſt you are 
under age. I looked very grave, and 
anſwered, that it was pretty much the 
ſame thing to me, ſince I ſhould not 
find his Lordſhip more averſe to my 
happineſs than he himſelf had-ever 
been. Yet, Lucy, I am ſorry he has 
done ſo, becauſe I ſometimes hoped to 
mollify him on the ſubject ; and *tis, 
I really believe, for fear that I ſhould 
have ſucceeded, that he has put it out 
of his power to be perſuaded. The 
{krift probity of this worthy man 
opght to be a model for all guardians . 
„ to 
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do copy from. 1 muſt now wait on 
the Chancellor, it ſeems, to aſk his 

leave before I can quit the kingdom. 
My God ! what plagues ate riches? 
ow readily would I relinquiſh my 
ET to be made miſtreſs of 
1thoufand pounds only 
at this — — 1 And then 
but hold ho difficult is it for us to 
plan out our own happineſs? Perhaps 
our wiſhes, if attained, might make 
us wretched. I ſhall: therefore follow 
the advice of that great ' philoſopher 
Marcus Aurelius, who fays, © reſign 
e thyſelf chearfully into the hands of 
<« fate, to diſpoſe of thee juſt as it 
cc pleaſes.” George Boothby has taken 
chambers in the Temple; I ſeldom 
have ſeen him ſince the converſation 
which paſſed between him and I in 
the garden at Farnaby Abbey; he has 
behaved to me with an air of diſtant 
reſpect 


T el 
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reſpect from that time. I don't appre- 
hend any violence from him now, that 


my fortune is ſecured in Chancery; 
but perhaps he may not yet be inform- 
ed of that circumſtance; yet I fancy 
he is too, and that's probably the rea- 
ſon of his behaving ſo very cool to 
me: however, the firſt opportunity I 

can find, I will mention- the affair be- 
fore him. 

Lady Jane writes me, that you and 
your lover ogle one another at ſo un- 
merciful a rate, that ſhe is amazed all 
the houſe don't diſcover the mutual 
paſſion you have for each other. But 
one muſt feel the diſtemper one's ſelf 
(ſhe ſays) in order to read as accu- 
rately as ſhe does in the book of love; 
or otherwiſe, ſhe avers, that your 
whole plot had been diſcovered on the 
meeting of you and your lover, though 

neither of you ſpoke. She tells me 
0:5 ſhe 
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| ſhe longs to return to town, and en- 
quires much after your brother, who, 
I muſt ſay, is very good, for we ſee him 
almoſt every day; though I ſuppoſe 
his chief motive for coming is, to talk 


of his lovely Jenm (as he calls her) 
for ke is never tired of the theme. 
Lord and Lady Longſdown were well 
yeſterday; I ſpent two hours with 
them at their own houſe : they want 
you home ſadly. I am to go to a 
maſquerade at Cornely's next week; 1 
hate the thing, but muſt comply with 
the intreaties of my friends: Lord 
Tatton is to be my beau, that's an in- 
ducement. Lady Ludlow, Sir Fran- 
cis, Mr. md Mrs. Merton, your bro- 
ther, a If, are the party. 
Wl Toa is ſo abſorbed in love and ma- 
mW - trimony, that I am quite loſt for a 
companion. Do make haſte back 
| 2 n f , 3 2 10 


C43 
to 5 the arms of my dear Lucy's moſt 
affectionate and faithful friend, 


ul Audley- free. Jous Bourrox. | 
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7 E have had a ball here, my 
VF dear Julia; Lord Malcom was 
obliged .(becauſe of her quality) to 
dance with Lady Fane. Miſs Neville 
wanting a title, was engaged by a 
young ruſtic, who ſqueezed my fin- 
gers almoſt off, and twirled me round 
fo violently, that it was with difficulty 
I could keep myſelf upon my legs: 
he called me Mi at every word. I 
thought Lady Fane would have ex- 
Pired with laughing at us; her part- 
ner, however, was not quite ſo well 
diverted at the ſcene as ſhe was, for 
he looked both grave and angry at 
the clown, who was, I find, a man of 
| 3 | TN 
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family and fortune; nay, he told me fo 
himſelf, and ended with ſaying, ** Now 
< will you have me, Miſs?” I anſwered, 
No. Why, that's ſhort, ſaid he; but 
„ what is the matter with me?“ No- 
thing that I know of, anſwered I, only 
I am already engaged. © Nay, nay, 
that's quite another thing (eried 
che), now you ſpeak ſenſe; I thought 
there was ſomething in the wind, 
or you would not have been ſo ready 
<< to refuſe a hearty young fellow with 
twelve hundred pounds per annum 
in his pocket; for my part 1 love 
& conſtancy, and ſo you are in the 
right to ſtick to your firſt choice; 

but I am forry though that your 

<. heart's beſpoke, br 1 would have 
married you though you had not 
been worth a groat, look ye, for I 


. *« love to pleaſe my eye.” I thanked 


him for his generous intentions, and 
2 | _ 


„ 

did not fail to boaſt the next day of 
the advantageous offer I had made 
me by the ſquire. Lord Kelp looked. 
thoughtful, after I had related the. 
converſation which :paſſed between my 
ſweetheart and I, not liking, I ſup- 
poſe, to hear that my affections were 
engaged. Miſs Neville, ſaid his Lord- 
ſhip, I am not in the leaſt furpriſed- 
that beauty like yours ſhould have the 
ſame power which igen“ s had on 
Cymon; but I own myſelf forry to hear 
from your n mouth, that your 
heart is diſpoſed of; I flattered my- 
ſelf that you had brought it with you 
to Hopton-hall. I anſwered ſmilingly, 
indeed, my Lord, yoù judged very 
right, for I have it with me here at 
this very moment; but I was obliged 
to ſay ſomething in order to get rid of 
the man's impertinence. I am heartily - 
glad, replied he, to find chat you was 


not 
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not ſerious in the declaration. After 
dinner, Lady Fane was called upon 
for her toaſt; ſhe gave Lord Tatton, 
I Harry: Boothly.: And. when Lord 
Malcom's turn came, he ſaid Lady 
Lucy Scott. I coloured from ſurprile 
Lord Kelſo obſerved me, and, I be- 
lieve, was in hopes that the emotion 
which I had ſhewn on the mentioning | 
of that Lady's name proceeded from 
jealouſy. He aſked me if I knew Lady 
Lucy ? My anſwers confirmed his ſuſ- 
pPicions; for upon his enquiries of me, 

whether ſhe was really as haridſome 
and amiable as fame ſpoke her to be? 
I anſwered lightly, that there was no 
deciding on taſte, but that in my own 
opinion — 4 was neither amiable nor 
handſome. Lady Plumſtead, her daugh- 
ter, and Lord Malcom, all . 
ed my aſſertion warmly, vowing, I 
could not think as I ſpoke, I had 


much 
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much ado to keep my countenance 


during this ridiculous diſpute. When 


we aroſe from table, Lord Kel/o took 
his ſon's arm, and they walked into 


the Park: we women went to cards. 
On the return of the Gentlemen, I 
complained of being tired of play; 
upon which Lord Ke//o politely offered 
to take my place; I moſt readily re- 
ſigned the ſeat to him, and. immedi- 
_ ately went a walking with Lord Mal- 
com. He then told me with rapture, 
that his father had propoſed his mak- 
ing his addreſſes to me, as being, in 


his opinion, a. perſon calculated to 
make any man happy in the marriage 


ſtate, c. Lord Malcom anſwered 
his father by a ready obedience to his 
will; upon which, in order to encou- 
rage him, I ſuppoſe, he declared he 
was much deceived if Miſs Neville had 
not an inclination for him; at leaſt, he 


was 


4 
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tart was not indifferent to 
her? He then aſked his fon, if his 


heart was really touched by my perſo- 
nal charms, as well as with my accom- 


pliſnments? To which he replied, that 


he had loved me from the firſt moment 
he ever ſaw me, and had only ſup- 


preſſed the declaration of his, paſſion 
till he was more thoroughly acquaint- 
ed with his father's ſentiments on the 
Lady's character and fortune, &c. as 
it was his fixed determination never to 
marry without his Lordſhip's appro- 


bation of his choice. I not only ap- 


prove of it you fee, Auguſtus, ſaid his 
father, but ſtrongly recommend Miſs 
Neville to you as a wife; if you are 


not happy with her, I am ſure it will 


be your own fault. Well, Sir, re- 
plied his ſon, this very day I will de- 
clare my pretenſions to the Lady; but 
give me leave to obſerve to you, that 


't wy. 
my paſſions are ſtrong, and when once 
fixed, they are fo for life; therefore I 
fatter myſelf that I may depend upon 
your ſteady approbation of this match; 
for ſhould any unforeſeen objection 
ariſe to impede our union, I candidly 
tell you, Sir, that I ſhall never be 
brought to relinquiſh the poſſeſſion of 
ſo fine a girl, let your reaſons be what 
they will. O, as to that matter, 
anſwered Lord Kelſo, you may rely 
upon my not altering the reſolution 1 
have taken of joining you together. I 
am too thoroughly convinced of the 
Lady's merit ever to change my mind; 
and if her fortune don't turn out to be 
the half as much as Lady Plumſtead 
ſeems to ſuppoſe it to be, that ſhall 
make no difference with me, as tis 
the woman I want for you, not the 
money. Lord Malcom and I agreed 
for him to inform his Races, that T 

had 
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- favourable manner. On our return 
into the drawing room, the old Lord 
looked at his ſon and me with an en- 
quiring eye; we both appeared in 
good humour, and pleaſed with each 
ocher, which I ſaw his Lordſhip ob- 
ſeryed with pleaſure. The next day 
he ſurpriſed Lord Malcom kiſſing my 
hand: I bluſhed ; when he ſaid, my 
dear Miſs-Nevi/le, don't be aſhamed 
of making a worthy young man, who 
_  adores you, happy; and, in return, 
his mother and I will make it the bu- 
ſineſs of our lives to contribute to 
your mutual felicity, if you will con- 
firm ours by conſenting to become one 
of the family. Indeed, my dear young 
Lady (continued he), we are ſo charm- 
ed with your company, that we cannot 
bring ourſelves ever to conſent to part 
with it. I told his Lordſhip, that 1 
1 Sos, 48 


thought . Rr er red by 10 
choice, aſſuring him, that I ſhould uſe 
my utmoſt endeavours to render my- 
ſelf worthy the favourable opinion he 
had ſo kindly conceived of me. Then 
you conſent to be my child, do you, 
Miſs Neville? Say ſo, my lovely girl 
(continued he); I felt confuſed, and 
anſwered, yes, my Lord, if my friends 
approve of it. He kiſſed me, and 
then preſenting my hand to his ſon, 
There, Auguſtus, ſaid he, take her, 
and try to deſerve ſuch a treaſure if 
you can. He now left us in order to 
aſk Lady Plumſtead's conſent to our 
union, as he ſuppoſes me to be her 
ward, and A ſhe has the diſpoſal of 
me; ſhe had her leſſon, and therefore 
told his Lordſhip, that I had a few 
diſtant relations whom it was neceſſary 
to conſult on the occaſion ; but that 
ſhe could pretty well anſwer for their 

You I. III. D ready 
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ready acquieſcence to the match. A 
few days after all theſe things were 
thus happily ſettled (I ſtill liſting 
that my real name 2 not be diſ- 
conſent to my marriage, for which 
purpoſe I had wrote to my mother), 
Lord Plumſtead arrived at the hall. 
After the firſt compliments were over, 
| * ſaid, locking at me, My dear 
& Lady Lucy; I beg your pardon, but 
I have a packet of letters here, 
« which came for you a week ago, 
and ] did not ſend them to you, as 
* I expected to be here every day 
* ſince I got them; but Lord and 
<< Lady Long/down, your brother Lord 
* Tatton, and all the reſt of your 
* friends are well.” - Gueſs (if you 
can) at my * n and Lord Kel- 
ſe's ſurprize at the cloſe of this ſpeech. 
* inſtantly roſe, and We him, 
2 7 


we. 4 
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ſaid, forgive me, Sir, for thus deceiy+ 
ing you, I have no apology to make 


but the true one; it was the tender re- 


gard which Lord Malcom and I had 
long ſince conceived for each other, 
and the fear of your diſapprobation of 
me for a daughter-in-law, that induced 
us to form this innocent ſcheme in or- 
der to obtain your conſent to our uni- 
on: Do, dear Sir,, ſaid I, forgive Lady | 
Lucy Scott, in favour of your favour- 
ite Miſs Neville, He caught me in 
his arms, and preſſing me to his bo- 
ſom, with his eyes full of tears, cried, 
forgive you, my angel ! you have no 
forgiveneſs to aſk of me; tis I that 
am to entreat your pardon, for not 
having paid you all the reſpect due to 
your rank. I thought, ſome hours 
ago, that I could not have loved you, 
better than I then did; but my ad- 
miration of your character is much 
D 2 heightened 
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heightened from what 1 have juſt 
learnt. What condeſcending goodneſs 
is yours, thus to have ſtooped to the 
humouring of an old man's caprice, in 
order to preſerve the peace of your lo- 
ver's family! for I will not deny, con- 
* tinued he, that had my conſent been 
aſked before I had known you, Lady 
Lucy, 1 ſhould moſt indubitably have 
refuſed it. My prejudices are now all 
vaniſhed (ſaid he), and have given 
place to the warmeſt ſentiments of 
friendſhip and eſteem towards every 
indrvidual of my ſweet girls family. 
Here he roſe from his ſeat; when tak- 
ing Lord Malcom's hand and mine, he 
Joined them, ſaying, thus, my dear 
children, I unite you, may God bleſs 
you both, you are indeed worthy of 
one another. He then embraced us 
with an emotion of tenderneſs, that 
melted all * Lady Kelfo's joy 
| at 


1 
at this ſcene was inexpreſſible. I am 
now reinſtated into my long loſt ho- 
nours; Lord Kelſo has wrote to my fa- 
ther, Lady Kelſo to my mother; Lord 
Malcom and I have followed their ex- 
ample, fo that in a few months my ro- 
mance will, I ſuppoſe, end as they all 
do, in matrimony ; for after that, a 
heroine is not worth mentioning, the 
parſon gives the coup de grace, and = 
is never heard of more. 

Lord Plumſtead laughed heartily at at 
his ® etourderie (as he juſtly called it), 
but vowed he had totally forgot that 
my name was Neville. We eaſily par- 
doned him in favour of the event; 
and, in fact, it proved as good a 
+ denolment to the I petite piece, as 
we could pg have ned. 


TY 
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I long vaſtly to hear more of the 
- Hackits, Julia; God ſend the poor 
girl may get her fortune again; pray 
my kind compliments to them. Your 
guardian has acted like himſelf, and I 
am not forry for what he has done, as 
I think it will effectually check all 
George's ' ſchemes againſt you, for 
- fchemes he had I am certain; there- 
fore the ſooner you acquaint him with 
the circumſtance the better, I think. 
Adieu, my ever dear Fulia, I wiſh 
you more pleaſure. than you ſeem: to 


Propoſe to yourſelf in going to Soho. 


A maſquerade is well enough to ſee 
once; but as every individual maſk 
ought to have wit, in order to ſupport 
their reſpective characters, and that, 
unfortunately, but few of them are 
helped even with common ſenſe, the 
ſcene after the firſt quarter of an hour 
becomes (in my opinion) exceſſively 


ſtupid, 


= [. 39 1 
ſtupid, and even tragical; for one > 
cannot help ſighing as Xerxes did on 
another occaſion, on looking at his 
army; not that they would all be dead ; 
in a few years, but that the world 
ſhould have produced ſuch a number” 
of fools, and the wiſe be obliged to 
herd with them. Adieu, my ever 
dear friend, yours faithfully, | 


Hapton- ball. Loc Scorr. 
: Mrs. Mrkrow 70 the Right Hon. 25 
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«Dido Madam, . 
| AS: I am no ſtranger to the ſineere 
5 friendſhip which has from in- 
fancy ſubſiſted between your Ladyſnip 
and Miſs Bolton, I can eaſily imagine 
what muſt be your anxiety, at not 
hearing from your Julia: Þhave there- 
fore preferred the being a meſſenger of 
. 
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ilt news, rather than- ſuffer your La 
.dyſhip to remain under a painful ſuſ- 

pence with regard to your friend; but 

how ſhall I find courage to wound 
your gentle -boſom with the terrible 
event I have to relate ? You doubtleſs 

was informed by Miſs Bolton that we 

were all to go to a maſquerade at Car- 
liſie Houſe; we did ſo, Lord Tatton 

was to have the care of Julia. There 
was a prodigious croud, ſo that we 
were obliged to walk two by two, and 
| were frequently ſeparated from the reſt 
of our company,” becauſe we could not 

walk abreaſt.” Miſs Bolton danced with 
your Ladyſhip s brother; I looked at 
them ſome time, when growing weary 
with ſtanding, I went into another 
room to ſeek a ſeat, there being none 
empty in that they were dancing in. 

I had not been there long before I ſaw 

my Lord 7 arton coming up to me; 

| | when, 


when, with an air of ſurprize, he ſaid, 
Mrs. Merton, where is Miſs Bolton? 


I thought ſhe had been with you: I 
left her (continued he) in the ball- 
room whilſt I fetched her a glaſs of 


negus, and, on my return, could not 


find her. My God! cried I, I have 


never ſeen her ſince J left your Lord- 
ſhip and her a dancing together above 


half. an hour ago. We inſtantly all 
agreed to ſet out different ways in 


ſearch of her, as we ſuppoſed ſne 


might probably have gone into one of 
the other rooms, in queſt of a ſeat as 


we had done: : We ſought, however, 


in vain: through all the apartments, 
and in every corner of the houſe ; your 
brother and Mr. Merton enquired of 


every chairman and hackney coachmen 


if they had ſeen a young Lady (deſcrib- 


ing her dreſs) go away? But were an- 


ſwered, that fo many people paſſed and 
repaſſed 
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repaſſed perpetually, that they had 
made no obſervations on any one in 
particular. Diſtracted with terror on 
her account they returned to us: We 
were all at a loſs to conceive what was 
become of her; when Lady Ludlow 
ſaid, perhaps ſhe was tired, and had 
flipped home unperceived, leſt out of 


85 politeneſs Lord Tatton ſhould have 


| ſuppoſed it neceſſary to have accom- 
panied her. This thought (though 
improbable) made his Lordſhip get 
into a chair, and go immediately to 
my father's to enquire after her ; but 
he ſoon returned to inform us that' ſhe 
had never been at home. I ſhall not 
attempt to. deſcribe the agony this 
piece of intelligence flung us all into. 
However, finding that ſhe was cer- 
tainly not in Carliſie houſe, we reſolved 
all to leave the place and go to my fa- 
ther's: we did ſo, and waked the good 
old 


19 3 

old man to tell him that his ward was 
| loſt. He, as you muſt ſuppoſe, was 
under the . utmoſt conſternation and 
concern, at hearing our account of the 
matter.—[It was now three o'clock in 
the morning; advertiſements - were 
wrote inſtantly, and ſent to all thedaily 
papers, offering a vaſt reward to the 
perſon who would give any light into 
this myſterious affair. My father, 
poor man, whoſe affliction is-extreme, 
waited on the Chancellor the next 
morning; his Lordſhip promiſed to 
take every poſſible method of finding 
out either the Lady or her raviſher. 
Notice is given to all the turnpikes, 
inns, ſea- ports, &c. to ſtop her and 
her companion (ſuppoſing ſhe has one) 
wherever they ſhall be met with, on 
pain of high penalties. Indeed, Ma- 
dam, we are all loſt in a chaos of con- 
jectures, to divine what has happened 

| to 


' 
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to this dear girl, and where ſhe can be 
gone to, and with whom; we know ſhe 
had no attachment to any man but my 
brother Harry, and he is abroad; nor 
do we know of any Gentleman's hav- 
ing paid his addreſſes to her ſince my 
Lord Malcom, and he is a man of ho- 
nour, and engaged to your Ladyſhip. 
In ſhort, we are all miſerable about 
her; my father and mother are really 
almoſt out of their ſenſes at the loſs of 
their darling (as they call her); and 
to complete our misfortunes, my bro- 
ther George, who might have been ac- 
tive in the affair, and comforted his 
afflicted parents, has been gone above 
this week to Oxford. Adieu, Madam, 
you ſhall certainly hear from me the 

_ Inſtant I can gain any intelligence of 
our loſt friend. My heart is burſting 
while I write theſe lines; ; we weary 
heaven with our prayers for her ſafety 
and 


* 


and reſtoration to her family and 


friends. I am, with many apologies 
for being the cauſe of pain to your 


Ladyſhip, dear Lady Lucy's ever 


obliged, and obedient humble ſer- 
vant, . 


Soutb Audley reel. Louisa ME 855 


The Right Hon. La . ScoTT 10 
8 GEORGE BooTHByY, * 


SIR, 

13 H E intereſt take in my friend 

Miſs Bolton's welfare, obliges 
me to reveal to you my ſuſpicions 
with regard to her being run away 
with from the maſquerade. It is with 
difficulty that I can bring myſelf to 
wound your parental tenderneſs, by 
_ declaring, that I believe your ſon 
George Boothby to be the raviſher. I 


know he has made love to her more 


than 
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than once; and I alſo know that her 
anſwers have been dediſive in the nega- 
tive: Nay, ſhe has threatened to in- 
form you of his addreſſes to her, in 
cafe he ever ventured to renew them, 
Now, Sir, the man who can ſo far de- 


_ © viate from his duty and honour, as to 


attempt the ſeducing of a young La- 
dy who 1s under your guardianſhip, | 
into a clandeſtine marriage with him- 
ſelf, is, I am convinced, capable of 
taking any violent method of attain- 
ing his purpoſe. I know he is igno- 
rant of her fortune's being thrown in- 
to Chancery, or he would never have 
run away with her : On the knowledge 
of that circumſtance he will probably 
leave her, but will he reſtore her to 
you? No, he will rather uſe his ut- 
moſt endeavours to ſecrete her from 
your enquiries, in order the better to 
hide his own villainy. Excuſe the 

e pithet, 


S © 230. 
epithet, Sir, it muſt ſound harſh to a 


parent's ear; but I am perſuaded it . 
is juſtly t and the love I bear 
my friend, permits me not to diſguiſe 


my ſentiments on an occaſion where her 
honour, nay, perhaps, her life is at 


ſtake. I am with the moſt perfect 
eſteem, and the higheſt veneration for 


. Mr. Bootbby's virtues, his ever obedi- 
ent humble ſervant, 


n,, Loos Seork 


Lady Lucy ScoTT #0 Mrs. Men rox. 


Am infinitely obliged to you, my dear 

L Madam, for your goodneſs in writ- 
ing to me; I was indeed made miſer- 
able by my Julia's long ſilence: Alas, 
her very name chills my blood with 
terror, leſt ſhe ſhould at this moment 


be ſuffering the moſt barbarous out- 


reges * the monſter who has be- 


trayed | 
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trayed her; I tremble at the thought, 


and my heart beats convulſive with 


he 2 frightful apprehenſions. May 
che ghty pon the moſt perfect 
0 = his hands! he muſt, he will 
preſerve 1 innocence like hers: my truſt 
is in him who never yet forſook the 
truly virtuous ; yet I cannot reſign 


myſelf ſo far to his diſpenſations, as 


not to ſuffer the moſt violent agitations 
on my Julias account. I can neither 


eat, drink, nor ſleep, till I hear ſome 
news of her. Lord Kelſo and his fon 
have ſent orders to the poſt-houſes to 
ſtop all paſſengers on their road to 
Scotland, who may be found any way 
to reſemble the deſcription they have 


given them of the perſon of my un- 


happy friend and herinhuman raviſher. 
Write to me, my dear Madam, . it is 
charity ; my fears and apprehenſions 
kill me; my eyes ſtream with tears, 

and 


— ͤä— 
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and my heart is burſting with grief. 1 
know not what to write, cn 


certain of Mrs. Mertor's ever 
3 and nnn humble er 


PN is A 2 | ny 196 Loce 8 8888 | 
N conſequence f-the letter which, 
your Ladyſhip wrote to m father, | 

he immediately diſpatched a meſſenger 
to-fetch George from Oxford; the man! 
returned, aſſuring him, thathis ſon had 
not been ſeen there ſince his return to 
England from his travels. Judge of 
his diſappointment and grief on re- 
ceiving this information; he inſtantly, 
ped his hand to his heart, and 
with-a deep ſigh, ſaid," << Tes, Lady 
Y Lucy Scott is in the right, and my 
<« {dn is the villain ſhe ſuſpects him 


1 « to be. There is now an advertiſe- 
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ment put into the papers by my father, 
deſeribing his ſon's perſon, and offer- 
ing a conſiderable reward to any one 
who ſhall ſecure him, and bring him 
to juſtice; ſuch is the heroic virtue of 
this good man. The Lord Chancellor 
has cauſed to be publiſhed a long pa- 
ragraph in the papers, ſhewing the 
penalties incurred by law for running 
away with an heireſs under the guar- 
dianſhip of the crown. But all which 
has hitherto been done has proved in- 
effectual; we can learn no news of 
our dear Julia, ſo we begin now to 
ſuſpect that George has carried her 
abroad. What a pity it was that her 
| delicacy, leſt ſhe ſhould wound her 
guardian's peace, made her conceal 
from my father's knowledge the pre- 
ſumptuous addreſſes of his ſon; all 
_ rs Eg AR Wen PR d. My 
02'S  firuation' 
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ieuation 3 is truly deplorable, I feel for 
a friend, for my parents, and even for 
my. worthleſs brother; he muſt i inevi- 
tably be ruined by this raſh ſtep. O. 
Lady Lacy, it would pierce your gen- 
tle heart to ſee my father and mother's 
exceſs of ſorrow on this dreadful oc- 
caſion; I really am afraid that it will 
be the death of them both. Enqui- 
ries are now making at all the ſea- ports, 
and of the maſters or captains of veſ--— 
ſels, packet · boats, c. God ſend they 
may turn out ſatis factory, for I ſhall 
never know peace till I am aſſured of 
the health and ſafety of my friend. 
Q, ſhe was ſingularly amiable.! But 
I. ſnall only hurt both you and myſelf 
by enumerating her perfections. h: 
will therefore drop my pen; my ſpi- 
rits are ſo low, indeed, that I - can 
hardly hold it, 4 aſſure your Lady- 
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ſhip | how A — ay » your ee. 
obliged, 
South NY res, Tobis ane. | 
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ROM Bri We eee bees 
"ceived. information, thae two 
——— of different ſexes em- 
barked late at night; about a wee 
E in a fiſhing· boat for France; that 

es Fs. to be very illi and 
ed great reluctance to the being 
board the veſſel: They 
conveyed her into it, it ſeems, appa- 
rently more dead than alive. By the. 
account theſe· people give of the Sense 
tleman and: Lady, there remains no-/ 
doubt of their being Miſs Bolton and 
Ceange. My father, on hearing theſe-- 
FpEmnſlances, ſet out · as quick as the 

horſes 
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horſes could be put to the Chaiſe for 
Brigbibeumſtonc; from whence he pur- 
poſes to croſs immediately to Dieppr 
in purſuit of them. He has wrote to 
Marty, commanding him to ſend a de- 
ſeription of Felia's and his brother's 
perſons, to the Hitendamt of the pro- 
vince of Normandy,” in order to have 
the fugitives ſtopped there, if they 
ſhould be met with. Mr. Merton is 
ens my father ;, firſt, becauſe he 
peaks French as well is a native of 
the place, and next, becauſe we did 
not think it proper for the old Gen 
man to go by himſelf, eſpecially is a 2 
dme when he is under the moſt violent 
perturbation of ſpirits. Our Ambiſ- 
ſador at Paris has had eres Tit Him, 


by his Majeſty's coHAnd, to edule 
the ſtriftelit ſearch to be made after this 


WO: 17 
youth! into what a dreadful ſituation 


will your avarice then have brought 


you? for I know my brother, Lady 


Lucy, and ther fore cannot miſtake his 


motive for committing this deſperate 
action; money, not love, is his idol. 
Whatever may be the event of this 
unhappy affair, it muſt always wound 
the breaſt of your Ladyſhip's | moſt 
obedient and obliged humble ſervant, 


South Audley-firett. Lovis Mx rox. 
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Tord Tarrox to Lady Luer Scorr. 


My dear ſiſter, © 
HIS affair of your friend Miſs 
Bolton's flight, has given me in- 


. uneaſimeſs on your account 
as well as her own. Tou know on 


what occaſion I was ſeparated from her 


at the maſquerade ;/ it was a conſidera- 


* time before I could get any *. 
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he croud'was ſo prodigious ; when, on 
my return into the room, I could not 
find her. Tis inconceivable to me by 
what means ſhe was decoyed from 
thence, as I had ſeated = between 
two Ladies, where ſhe promiſed to ſtay 
till I came back. I have at laſt found 
out the two fellows, into whoſe chair 


ſhe got on leaving Carlife houſe : ſhe 
went into it (they ſay) of her own ac- 


cord voluntarily; they carried her over 
Weſtminſter bridge, when a Gentleman, 
who had accompanied the chair from 


| cibly into a hackney coach: He then 


ing them to hold their tongues. 


have alſo had the hackney coachman 
with me, who ſays, he carried the 
- Gentleman and Lady as far as New- 
ington, where a poſt-chaiſe was waiting 


for them: The Gentleman gave him a 
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p 56. J 
guinea, and then put the Lady into 


the chaiſe, who appeared to him to be 
in a ſwoon. Thave fr ſeen the poſt-boyz 
he ſays, he drove them as far as Croy- 
dan, where they changed | horſes, but 
not the chaiſe, as that was hired of his 
maſter to go as far as. Brigbtbelmſtoue. 
Tou have heard from Mrs. Merton 
that they were ſeen at that place, from 
whence: they croſſed to France. The 
rewards offered in the papers procured 
us the above pieces of intelligence. 

Mr. Merton writes from the coaſt that 
the woman of the inn depoſes, that 
the Gentleman behaved with the 
& utmaſt reſpect to the Lady during 
< the few hours they ſtayed in her 
„ houſe; but that he could not pre- 
& vail on her to eat or drink any 
ching.“ She cried bitterly, the 
woman days, ſaying to the Gentleman, 
that * utmoſt efforts of his cruelty 


G + could 


—— LO — 
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— not prevent her dying. She-at- 
tempted to ſpeak to the landlady, but 


George (for it was doubtleſs him) 


clapped his hand upan her mouth, 
and bid the woman leave the room. 


How my heart bleeds, Luc, for your 


| {weet friend! What a monſter muſt 


George Bootbby be, to treat one of 


your lovely ſex with ſuch brutality? 


My dear Jane vows ſhe will not be 
mine till Julia is found, and reſtored 
to her friends; adding, that ſne 
be anſwerable for your following her 

example, not to damp your bridal] joys 
with the reflection of what your friend 
may then be ſuffering; ſo yon ſee, 

fiſter, I am doubly intereſted "in this 
perplexing affair. Lady Jane tells me 
the left you idolized by all the blood 


af the Kelſos. My father ſeems very 


well ſatisfied with your choice of a 


huſband, - W | 


your 
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„ 
your lover's letter to him, as well as 


Lord Kel/o's. My mother ſays, tis 

t very hard to be deprived of your 
: 64 company before you are married :” 

I think ſo too, for never brother loved 
a ſiſter with more reaſon, ' or with a 
more perfect friendſhip and affection, 
than does "your faithful And os 
brother, 


cafe ner. e Tarros. 


** N 


. Mera: t L Lyer Scorr. 


2 dear Lady Lacy, 
Have juſt eme a letter from 
my huſband, dated Rouen; where- 
N that on their landing 

at Dieppe, they traced my eee 
Jalia to that place. Where being ar- 
rived, after the ſtricteſt enquiries, they 
Foo. learn no more, than that the 
Jentleman and OW? had walked out 
2 At! "of 


[ 59 ' 
df the inn one morning, after having 
diſcharged the bill, but whither they 
were gone they knew not, as it was 
no buſineſs of theirs; adding, that it 
was · ſeveral days ſince they quitted the 
houſe. My father and huſband now 
took a walk into the fields, in order 
to conſult what farther ſteps they 
ſhould take, to get (if poſſible) ſome 
more intelligence from the landlady, 
whom they ſuſpected to know more of 
the matter than ſhe would tell them: 
When, all of a ſudden, Mr. Merton 
cried out, There's George! My 
father, lifting up his eyes, ſaw a man 
flowly advancing towards them, look- 
ing ſtedfaſtiy on the ground, and 
dreſſed in a ſailor's jacket; whom, 
notwithſtanding his diſguiſe, he in- 
ſtantly knew to be his ſon. The old 
Gentleman flew directly to him, and 
ſeizing him by the throat, cried out, 

File | in 
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in a furious tone, Villain, ir A 
caught you?” | George, ' who's: aſto- 
niſnment at chis unexpected falutation 
J leave you to imagine, attempted to 
perſuade them that they had miſtaken 
their man, affecting not to know who 
they were; but he ſoon found there 
was no trifling with his father, who, 
together with Mr. Merton, led, or ra- 
ther dragged him to the inn, here 
they had but juſt left their ſervants 


1 Wen my father, on 


— wirh a ſtern. coun - 
ock demanded of Geige, what 
* he had rich: with: Miſs Bolton ? 
He affected ſurprize at the queſtion, 
anſwering, that he had not ſeen her 
give no account of her; Mr. Merton 
then introduced the landlady to him, 
who ſaid, fhe would take her oath that 
kewas the ſame Gentleman who lay one 


£1: might 
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night in her houſe at! ſuch a time, ac 
companiad by a very pretty young - 
Lady, who made her fit: up in her 
om alb night, and then gave her half 
a guinea fon her trouble; and that be 
(pointing to Gorge), notwithſtanding 
the Lady's.entreaties to the contrary, 
would ſtay in the room with them the 
whole. time. To all which, George 
averred that the woman was mad or 
drunk, for he ſwore he never Had ſcen 
her in his life before. My father nos 
began to remonſtrate with him on the 
atrociouſneſs of the crime he had 
committed, as well as the folly of it, 
ſince it could anſwer no other end than 
char of diſtrefling an innocent girl, and 

bringing diſnonour and infamy om 
kimſelf and family. He ſteadily: dew 
nied the charge, ſwearing: thathe hach 
never been in company with: Miſy 
Ne he ſaw — 
10 My 


. 

My father loſt all patience at being 
thus trifled with, and told him ſternly, 
, he would perhaps be more candid 
. ©, when he appeared before my Lord 
« Chancellor, which he ſhould moſt 
« afluredly do, as ſoon as he could be 
e put on board a veſſel bound for 
« Eugland; where, when he arrived, 
the laws of his country would take 

c care to convey him to London at the 
4 King's expence.“ All this time 
| George remained ſullenly ſilent, nor 
could by any means be brought to 
give the leaſt information about Julia. 
My father therefore (after having con- 
ſigned his ſon to the care of my huſ- 
band and the ſervants) went to wait 


upon the magiſtrates of the town, 
when he informed them of the whole 
affair, part of which they already knew. 
by the inſtructions they had received 
from the miniſters, at the —_— | 


. * 63 1 
of the E ng liſh ambaſſador, viz. ſtrick⸗ 
. < 1y to examine all ſtrangers paſſing 
through their town, and to ſtop any 
c one of them who ſhould anſwer the 
<« deſcription they had ſent them of 
« George Baotbby's perſon:” They 
were alſo required to ſtop the Lady, 
too, who was to be treated with the 
utmoſt reſpect, and her gallant to be 


put into confinement wherever he was 
found. My father, on hearing this, 


requeſted that they would ſend proper 


people to convey George to priſon, aſ- 
ſuring them (on his honour) that be. 


was the man whom the ambaſſador 
was in purſuit, of. The judge readily 


complied with his deſire, and com- 


mitted George to jail, where he viſited 
him, demanding (by virtue of his au- 
thority) who he was? whence he came? 
and what was his buſineſs in that turn? 
To which queſtions he could procure 
| no 
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threats or wb ; = therefore 
left him; and now made all poſſible 
enquiries after the Lady, but to no 
manner of purpoſe : ſo that my father 
and huſband! write, that they were 
going immediately to ſer out for 
Paris, in order to obtain a permiſſion 
t& ſearch alt the convents in the 
province of Normandy, thinking it 
probable that George had placed her 

in one of them. This is all I Know, 
my dear Lady Lacy ;: God ſend us 
better news; prays your Ladyfſhip's 
afflicted and moſt humble ſervant, 


vun Ally reer. Lovisa Ma row. 


2 From the ſame to tie ſame, = 
Here end your Ladylbip the copy 
of a note which we received by the | 


* ä : it will, no 
doubt, 


. 
doubt, give you as much pleaſure as 
it did us. It was direted to my fa- 
ther, and LOTUS as follows % 1 


e Dear Sir, a | 

« Your poor ſuffering Julia has only 

« time to tell you that ſhe is alive, 
* and as yet uninjured in her honour 
© by the ——— (how ſhall I be able 
« to call a ſon of yours by the name 
he deſerves?) who trapanned me 
« out of Soho-/quare : His diſappoint- 

ment ſince L told him my fortune's 
e in Chancery is not to be deſcribed ;:_ 
e and would induce him (I am cer- 
4 tain) to reſtore me to my friends, 
« if the dread he feels of the conſe- 
c quences, which may attend the dif-. 
“ covery to himſelf, did not hinder 
Chim. God knows what will become 
&« of me, he is ſo ſullen and ſilent that 
« cannot gueſs at his deſigns; and 
K 2 © .y 


, 


1861 
<«- he ſuffers me to ſpeak to no body. 
Jam at a fea-port town in France, 
« but its name I am ignorant of. I 
ce. write this whilſt he is paying a bill 
ce at the bar. I have little or no hopes 
c of its ever reaching you; but if it 
„ ſhould, pray for, ar after the 
1 * unfortunate 
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The 45 th as that A pretty boy 
put this letter into his hand, with a 
guinea, at tbe ſame time clapping his 

finger to his mouth, as much as to ſay, 
* Don't ſpeak.” The honeſt lad 
brought it himſelf, inſtead of putting 
it into the poſt, or we ſhould have had 
it much ſooner. Who could this pretty 
boy be, Lady Lacy? Was itour loſt 
friend thus metamorphoſed ? I fancy ſo. 
Two mails are arrived, and no news 
| rom. France, I an very unealy at this 

| 5 1 ſilence. 


filence. My poor mother is quite worn 
| down, with affliction; Ido all Ecan to 
ſupport her ſpirits, but alas I want a 
comforter myſelf. Adieu, my dear 
Madam, ever yours affectionately, 


South Audleyfrreet. Lovisa MzrToN. 


Lord Tarrox to Lady Lucy Scorr. 
Was yeſterday, my dear ſiſter, at 
Mr. Bootbby's, when a packet 

arrived from Frence; 1 promiſed to 

give you an account of its contents, 
though of little or no importance, be- 
cauſe Mrs. Merton is really very ill as 
well as her mother. 
Mr. Boothby writes that they have 
already examined many convents, but 
hitherto ineffectually, as they heard 
nothing of Jalia in any of them. Aﬀ- 
ter this fruitleſs ſearch they returned 
to Kaum, in order to make à ſecond 
F 2 viſit 


[. 68 il 
viſit to Ceorge; who, not in the leaft 
| intimidated by the horror of a priſon, 
obſtinately perſiſts in his ſilence with 
regard to what he has done with Miſs 
Bolton, ſwearing he will die rather 
than reveal where ſhe is, leſt his bro- 
ther Harry ſhould poſſeſs her fortune, 
which he makes no doubt but he will 
(if he ever finds his miſtreſs) as ſoon 
as ſhe comes of age. I would ſuffer 
(ſaid he) any degree of torture, rather 
than that of ſeeing my younger bro- 
ther in poſſeſſion of a fortune which T 
have always determined to make my 
own: As to the girl (though ſhe is 
pretty), yet I don't care three ſtraws 
for her; if I could have her money, 
Harry may take her perſon with all my 
heart. This he ſaid to Merton, not 
to his father, to whom he pleads his 
paſſion for the Lady, as a reaſon Wb 
he ſtole ber, cet he will not give 
her 


1 69 J. | 
her up However, I hope Fulia may 


be Cond in ſpite of his malice in con- 
cealing her. Such diligent ſearch is 
made after her, that I think ſhe muſt 
be diſcovered in the end; in the mean 
time her fate is uncommonly cruel. I 
ſaw Hackit the other day; he tells me 
he has found out his wife's mother, by 
an advertiſement which he read in a 
news-paper, ſignifying, te that if Miſs 
* Jenny Homes was in England, and 
& would apply to ſuch a perſon in the 
« Temple, ſhe might hear of ſomething 
« oreatly to her advantage.” He and ſhe 
immediatelywent to thelawyer's chamb- 
ers, when after his making a ſtrict exa- 
mination as to the identity of Mrs. Hack- 
it's perſon, he told her he would wait 
upon her one day in that week, when 
he ſhould explain himſelf further on 
the buſineſs. He did ſo, and brought 
vith him a fine looking woman of 

J about 


1 
abot forty, who declared herſdlf to | 
be the widow of the deceaſed Mr. 
Homes. The meeting of the mother 
and daughter (Hackrt told me) was 
very moving. She has (it ſeems) 
* them fore very important lights 

to her late huſband's affairs, ſo that 
os gh her means he hopes to recover 
a large ſum of money: However 
e (faid he), if I never get a ſhilling 
<«- with my Jenny, ſhe is in herſelf a 
&« treaſure above all price,” I was 
pleaſed, Lucy, to find the young man 
ſo ſenſible of his wife's value; he is 
much improved 1 in his manner, 1 can 
aſſure you. Thoſe old devils at oy 
Caſtle will begin to truckle, Tſappoſe, 
when they find that the young people 
don't want their aſſiſtance ; but I hope 
Hackit will have ſpirit enough tb look 
cool in his turn: Such parents dont 
merit chat tender ic nnd But 1 
believe, 


1 * 

believe, ſiſter, you and I are ſpoiled 
children, ſo we are not proper judges 
of the matter; | beſides, let a parent 
act as they will, yet there is ſtill a duty 
owing to them. Theſe old Hackits 
are puniſhed ſufficiently in their off- 
ſpring, for their illiberal manner of 
educating them. Fanny, their young- 
eſt daughter, has married one of the 
under gardeners. I am not ſurpriſed 
at it: How could they expect any good 
would reſult from their tyrannical con- 
finement of the girl? who is, I am in- 
formed, the counterpart of her Lady 
mother; ſo the fellow has the worſt 
of the bargain, I think. I wiſh I 
could be a mouſe at the Caſtle, juſt to 
fee how pride and rage boil in Lady 
Hackt's'breaſt at this moment: Her 
high blood contaminated by an alliance 
with the baſeſt of the plebeian race. 
O horror! what ſweet creatures her 

ö grand- | 
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grand-children will be! I am reſolved 


to ſtand godfather to the firſt which 
Fanny produces, in order to enquire 
of its grand-mamma how my god- 
child does every time we meet. 

Come to town quickly, Lucy, or 
my Fane and I ſhall be one fleſh with- 
out you. She bids me remind you, 
that you promiſed to be one of her 
bride-maids if ſhe married firſt, I 
have had a ſad fuſs to get lier conſent 
to bring things to a concluſion, and 
at laſt have happily convinced her 
feet Ladyſhip, 5 that procraſtination 
& is the thief of time,” and that her 
friend Julia can receive no poſſible al- 
leviation of her ſorrows, by her re- 
maining a virgin, She allows the juſt- 
neſs of my arguments, and has there- 


fore conſented to make me the happi- 
eſt of men this day fortnight, We 


have taken a houſe in Berkeley-/quare, 


where 


\ 


[ w 


where we ſhall be delighted to receive 


my ever dear Lucy—yours, not ſo 


much as Janes, but much more Þ 


than my own, 


Grofvenor-ſquare. Tarrox. 


P. $. My father and mother count 
the hours till you return. Mrs. 


Boothby and Mrs. Merton are gone 


to Richmond for the benefit of the 
air; the former was ordered to 


leave London by all her phyſici- 


ans; the latter grows partially 
fatter every time I fee her. She 


is to accompany her friend Lady 


Jane to church on the important 5 


day. 
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Lady Kelſo to her room, a 


ww 


Lab Yak Scorr to Lord Ta 


ſorry, my lone Ned, that 1 
t your wedding; but a 
flow fever has for fome time confined 


be inhumanity to leave her in ſuch a 
ſituation, and impoſſible for her to go 
up to London, ill as ſhe is. I muſt 
therefore content myſelf for the pre- 
| ſent, with wiſhing you and your fair 
partner as happy. as health, beauty, 
good nature, love, and riches, can 


make you. I never thought her N 


ſprightly Ladyſhip would be able to 
give to friendſhip the victory over 
love; and indeed, as you obſerve, I 
can conceiye no ſort of uſe her living 
ſingle can be of to the unfortunate 


Fulia. Alas] that name is a dagger 


to my heart; no words can paint my 
ſorrow 


— 


Cl 


ah 
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Bre Tag! the loſs” of my pia 
friend; God reſtort her to me, for till 
then peace muſt be a ſtranger to my 
breaſt. My ſwain is too — a lo- 


ver to propoſe matrimony to me Whilſt 


my mind is oppreſſed with a load of 


defatigable i in his endeayours to con- 
die 

can invent > diffip ate that melancholy 
which preys 5 my ſpirits, for the 


misfottunes of my friend: But you are 


grief and anxiety; ; he is, however, in- 


94 


me, and tries every method he 


a thoughtheſs - pair, Tazton, you and 


that reaſon. The pleaſures of this 


life are ſweeter for not being to accu- 


rately weighed and examined into; we 
rational beings don't enjoy life half ſo 
much as you id 5 5 unthink- 
ing ones do; ſo go on your own way: 


Fenny, and perhaps the happier for 


if you can hut be happy with innocence, - 


no matter what road you take to attain 
Wd * 


} 
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it. You will probably aſk. me how 
long I have been rational ? I anſwer, 
ever ſince I became miſerable, that is, 
ever ſince I loſt my Julia. My kind- 
eſt love to Lady Jane, wh moſt af- 
fectionately, 


Hopton-hall, 'Lrev Scorr. 


Wo EP More 1 news of the Hackits, 
- pray.—O fine Fanny! ſhe will 
make an excellent poor man's 

wife, with her pride and. ill-na- 
ture. Bleſs the man! what a fool 
he muſt be to marry a fine Lady 
without either merit or money? 
for the old folks will probably 
never give her ſix- pence. Adieu, 
write as ſoon as your wedding-day 
is over. I am perſuaded Lady 
Jane and you were formed for 
each other, ſo am certain you'll 


* 
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be happy. Hymen, Hymenæ, 
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Mrs. MzzxToN to the Right Hon. Lab 
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Lovcy SCOTT. 


An elvetnely rejoiced to beer that 
your Ladyſhip is at laſt arrived in 
London, becauſe I am at leaſt a great 

deal nearer to you now than I have 
been for ſome months paſt. I long to 
ſee you, but my mother's illneſs con- 
fines me entirely to her chamber. 

The bad ſucceſs which my father and 
huſband have had in their purſuit of 
Julia, has greatly contributed to the 
increaſe of her diſorder; beſides, 
George's behaviour is a ſource of ſor- 
row to her, which I much fear no 
time will ever be able to heal: ſhe 
loved our fair friend with a maternal 
_— and to have loſt one child 


by 


T9 J. 
by the villainy of; another, ſhe; ſays, 
are circumſtances peculurly afflicting 
to a parent. 


We expect our huſbands i in England 
| Amo every hour, as they write, that 


by a ſtrange fatality, they can learn 


555 no more nes of the beer ſufferer than 


2 ore; - George condinying to 
deny the having any knowledge of her 
place of abode. What à heart muſt 
be have, thus to afflict a whole family 
merely to ſaye himſelf? We have now, 
I think, nothing to hope for, but that 
chance may put it in the dear girl's 
power to inform us herſelf of her ſitu- 
from it. My father is reſolved to 
leave George in priſon till he reveals 


where he has diſpoſed of Miſs Bella. 
My mother bids me tell your Lady- 
* * ſhe hopes for the pleaſure of 


ſeeing 


PE Ta | 
ſeeing you one day ſoon at Richmond; 
it will, ſhe ſays, give her great ſatis- 
faction to converſe a little with the fa- 
vourite friend of her loſt child. My 
reſpectful compliments (if you pleaſe) 
to Lord and Lady Tatton; accept the 
fame, my dear Lady Lucy, from N 

ever obliged and obedient x 


- Richmond Lovies Maron. 


Lady Lucy Scorr to Mrs. Menirox. 


My dear Lout/a. 

] Write theſe few lines to inform you 
that I ſhall be at Richmond to-mor- 
row morning at twelve o'clock. My 
kind love to Mrs. Bootbby ; I wiſn 1 
could gratify every deſire of her heart, 

as eaſily as I can that of waiting upon 
her. I purpoſe ſtaying two days with 
you (if not inconvenient). My bro- 
| — and liter Tatton are * gone to Bath, 
a to 
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. * 1 


| to ew themſelves, I . for they 
are both, thank God, very well. Sir 


Francis Merton told me yeſterday that 


he expected his fon by the firſt packet 
from Calais. I don't know how to 


give you joy of his return, as he does 


not bring our friend along with him. 

Adieu, my dear Madam, I impatient-- 
ly. wait for to-morrow ; yours moſt 
truly, 


 Grfeenr are, Toer Scorr 


T he Right TOR Sad 13 Bowe to 
LA Tarrox. 


M. Jar Fane (for ſuch I mall 
11 ever call you, while you kindly 

it me fo to do) I am at Richmond 
with the Boothbys and Mertons; I came 
here for two days, and have already 
ſtayed a week: Lord Malcom is con- 


* with me, or I believe I ſhould | 
have 


* 


4 
have found the time long. Mr. 


Boothby and his ſon-in-law are return- 


ed from France, the former. much 
broke by affliction ; he, however, aſ- 
ſumes an apparent chearfulneſs, in or- 
der to ſupport the almoſt ſinking ſpi- 
rits of his amiable conſort : The ſor- 
rows of this worthy, pair pierce my 
heart. Louiſa and her ſpouſe are ſo 
rejoiced at meeting again, that I ve- 
rily think pleaſure has entirely (at 


leaſt for a time) obliterated all their 


grief for the loſt Julia. Happy cou - 


ple! how they doat on each other? I 


have half a mind to be married direct- 
ly, when I am in company either with 
them or you and my brother; but then 
my friend probably is miſerable: that 


thought baniſhes all agreeable ideas 


from my mind, and brings it back to 
its wonted gloom. Mr. Merton tells 
me, that George Boothby is the moſt 


Vo. 0. ſteady 


= 
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ſteady villain he ever heard of, for he 
berry no remorſe or compaſſion, 
norwithſtanding his father talked to 
him i in a {tile calculated to melt the 
moſt obdurate heart, adding tears to 
his remonſtrances and entreaties, but 
all in vain. Harry Boothby is, you 
may be ſure,. active 1 in the ſearch after 
Fs | beloved miſtreſs ; ; he has his fa- 
ther's leave to act according to his own 
diſcretion in the affair. Heavens 
how I wiſh that he may be fortunate: 
enough to become her deliverer; what 
a joyful meeting would it prove to 
them both! O love, direct their ſteps 5 
to each others arms! Delightful. 
thought! I will believe it projet 
And now, my dear ſiſter, as I have 
& well diſpoſed of my friend, I will 
tell you and your Edivard, that the 
day before I ſet out for this place, I 


| waited upon Mr. Hackit, his Lady, 
and 


* 
[ 


U | ; 
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and her mother, I found an Eaſt-India 
director with them, who they ſaid had 
been an intimate friend of the late Mr. 
Homes's, and had a large ſhare of that 
Gentleman's effects i in his hands at the 
time of his death. He told me, that 
Mr. Macallen (which was, it ſeems, Mr. 
Homes's real name, though on going 
abroad he had taken that of his mo- 
ther, on account of the people of Ma- 
draſs, who had from prejudices ridi- 
culous enough objected to the having 
an 1riſhman for their Governor, ang 


3 


the Mac he thought would perhaps 


diſcover his country, or at leaſt-giye 
them a ſuſpicion which might les 
into unneceſſary .enquiries upon the 


ſubject) had wrote to him juſt before 


he embarked for England, that he hal 
placed part of his money in France 
and H. olland, as he could contrive to 
Bet it from India, nearer home ; ; and 

G 2 that 
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that ſome of his effects were conſigned 


to him and Mr. Vilker; that for his 


own part, he ſhould bring over in the 
ſame bottom with himſelf about twen- 
ty thouſand pounds in plate, jewels, 


money, and merchandize. He then 


« gives me a minute account of all he 
« js worth, how and where placed, 


' « leſt, ſays he, I ſhould die on my 
_ <. paſſage to England; adding, that 
jf it ſhould ſo happen, he truſted 
1 that I and his friend Wiler would 
prove parents to his girls, but for- 


« gets to tell me in his letter where 
« his daughters were.” I happened 
(continued this Gentleman) unluckily 
to be out of town when 05 Macallen 
arrived there; on my n I found 


he had left a letter for me at my houſe; 


I inſtantly went to wait upon him at 
Mr. W/:lker's, but to my inexpreſſible 


ſurprize was informed by that Gentle- 
man, that my friend had died of an 


apoplectic 
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apoplectic fit two days after he came to 
London, and that it was now ſome time 
ſince he was buried. As ſoon as I 
could recover myſelf from the aſto- 
niſhment this piece of news had thrown 
me into, I aſked Wilker if he knew 
where the Miſs Macallens were? He 
anſwered, © No, not exactly, though 
« I know ' tie ſomewhere in France, I 
< believe, and they are both nuns, 
„ but in what convent, or where, I 
« am totally ignorant. It was the 
« news their father received of his 
daughter having taken the veil, 
« I apprehend, which occafioned 
* his death; for the poor man ap- 
* peared almoſt out of his ſenſes 
te upon reading a letter from a friend 
„ of his in France, who tells him, 
* that he ſaw Both his daughters pro- 
e feſs into (I have forgot what order). 
He lived, good man, but a few 
hours after having received this 

63 < piece 
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« | piece of intelligence. „Hut Pray, 
75 ſaid I (interrupting, him), has * Mit. 
A acallen left 1 no will behind FF ? and. 


what ntl the amount of the money 
and effects which you have of his in 


pt 44k 


your hands ? Alas! Sir, replied Wil- 
ker, I was amazed, after his deceafe, 
to find neither will or papers of any 
ba. which could let me into the ſtate 
of bis affairs; „ and as to money, I 
&« Was oblis a to {ell his cloaths to 
60 defray the expences of his funeral, 
0 which was a handſome one to be 
& ſure; and for effects. I had none of 
« his 55 my hands at the time of his 
< death, not a ſhilling, I aſſure you.” | 
Take care, Sir, anſwered I, in an an- 
gry. tone, how you act in this myſte- 
rious affair, I fancy it is in my power 
to Prove part of your aſſertions to be 
falſe; and you may depend upon the 
g icteſt  examination's being made into 
your conduct with regard to the Tud- 
den 


14 : 

den death and precipitate burial of 
Mr. Macallen, as well as touching 
the effects I know you had of his in 
your poſſeſſion. 80 ſaying, i walked 
out of the houſe. He looked, 1 
thought, during our converſation, a 
good deal alarmed at my menaces, 
which I yas geſolved to have effectu- 
ated When [ heard he had cut his own 
throat; having left all he Was Worth 
(which by his wall ; at leaſt appeared 
inconſiderable) to an old wretch, who 
had lived with, him ſome years in t "the 
dauble capacity of hou e and 
miſtreſs; her name is Wilmot, ſhe. has 
a brother Who calls himſelf Flickr 
and whom no body k nOWS, or by wh: at 
means, he.contrives.to liye. haye in- 
deed, been told tha t he had connexions 

with ſome: WAL woman of fortune, 
who, ſupported him; but that's pro- 
bably not true, as 1 think, "Madam, 
7 {looking at Mrs, Hackit) you told me 
G 4 that 
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that he is gone off with Mrs. Wilker, 
as ſhe now calls herſelf. Here the 
Gentleman ceaſed ſpeaking, when TI 
aſked Mrs. Hackit if ſhe had any 
proſpect of recovering part of her late 
father's fortune ? She anſwered, I owe 
to that Gentleman's probity and gene- 
roſity a large ſum of money, which my 
father had (fortunately for me) in- 
truſted to his care. Mr. Worth (for 
that, ſaid ſhe, is the Gentleman's 
name with. whom you have been talk- 
ing, Lady Lucy) is now perfectly con- 
vinced that I am really the daughter 
of his deceaſed friend; and has in 
conſequence made over to Mr. Hackit 
(after having taken care of me, in caſe 
I ſhould be fo unfortunate as to loſe 
my huſband) the ſum of thirty thou- 
land pounds, which was placed by 
him, in my father's name, in the bank. 
This money, together with what we have 

diſcovered, 


= 
diſcovered, to have been placed in the 
hands of ſome Dutch merchants, will 
make me a conſiderable fortune. The 
finding myſelf thus unexpectedly rich 
(continued Mrs. Hackit) would give 
mevery little pleaſure, but from the joy 
I feel in preſenting it to the worthieſt of 
men,and beſt of huſbands; hewould not 
abandon me when he thought me a 
beggar, though urged to it by his un- 
feeling parents : I tried both his love 
and probity to the utmoſt, by conceal- 
ing from him the circumſtance of my 
having ſecured my jewels till his re- 
turn from Toy Caſtle. Judge then, 
Lady Lucy, ſaid ſhe, what muſt be 
my joy in being able thus to recom - 
pence the man I love better than my- 
ſelf, and to whom I owe every bleſſ- 
ing in life. Hackit looked as if he 
had a mind to get up and kiſs her, 
but he contented himſelf with thank- 


ing 


| 
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ing her with a * and a ſmile, which 
were full as expreſſive of his ſentiments 
as if he had ſpoke. I now aſked Mrs, 
Heckit how her ſiſter did ? She replied 
with a figh, © ſhe was pretty well 
« when ] laſt heard from her, Madam, 
** but alas! why does ſhe not ſhare 
my fortune with me ? that thought 
„will ever pain my heart. I have, 
however, forced her to accept of a 
% penſion, which if ſhe cannot con- 
* trive to ſpend, ſhe may give away 
eto the poor. My mother too threat- 
< ens to leave me, and to retire into 
the convent with my ſiſter; ſo vou 
b ſer, Lady Lac, ithat there is no 
permanent felicity in this world.” 
1-now-in a low voice enquired, of Mr. 
Hackit what Was become of his ſiſter 
Fanny? He told me he had wrote to 
her, and ineloſed a bank bill, of two 
hundred pounds, left ſhe ſhould be 

drove 
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drove to any real diſtreſs before ſome- 
thing could be done for her: I ſaid, 
<« that was nobly done of you, Mr. 
„ Hatkit, it was acting like a brother 
* and a Chriſtian.” Ah! Madam, 
he replied, what do I not owe to my 
Jemy ! tis ſhe who has weeded my 
heart of irs worſt vices, and in their 
room has tranfplanted ſome of her 
own virrues. T hope in time, Lady 
Lucy, to render trryſelf worthy the 
poſſeſſion of ſuch an angel.” 

Your Ladyſhip will ſhortly ſee this 
hippy couple at Bath, to which place 
they are going upon Mrs. Macallen's 
account, ho ſeems to me to be in a 
decline. I long to know her hiſtory, 
Why the left her huſband at Madras, 
how ſhe came to know that her daugh- 
ter was in England, why ſhe never en- 
quired after her clilldren for ſuch a 
ſeries of years, though ſhe knew where 

2 they 
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they were, and what ſhe nas been do- 


ing ever ſince ſhe left the Indies? You, 
my dear, may perhaps learn all theſe 


circumſtances from the Hackits ; if ſo, 


pray write me every particular. The wo- 
man is worth money, I ſhould ſuppoſe, 
if one may judge from her appearance; 
which, as to dreſs, is rather ſplendid. 


Adieu, my dear friend and beloved 


ſiſter, kiſs my brother for me, and be- 
eve me ever yours affectionately, 
Richmond. Loc ScorTT. 


P. S. I had forgot to tell you that 

Mrs. Lewis is brought to bed of 

a boy, both well. She has, I hear, 

been very kind to her imprudent 

ſiſter. Your friend Mrs. Merton 

is a trundling figure too, ſhe 

. ſends her love. I leave this place 
4 to. morrow—Adieu. 


Mrs. 
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AM. Mzzrox to Lab. Luer Scorr. 


1 *. is long ſince I wrote to you, 
dear Lucy; for what could I ſay 
to amuſe, whilſt I had no news to 
give you of our long loſt friend? I 
returned from Hampſhire laſt Tueſday, 
where I have been with Sir Francis 
and Lady Merton, at their ſeat for a 
few weeks; when yeſterday's mail 
brought us a letter from our dear Julia. 
We all knew the hand, but joy at the 
ſight of it had ſcized our faculties to 
ſuch a degree, that no body was able 
to break the ſeal and read it but my 
huſband. It contained but a few lines, 
ſhe tells us that ſhe is perfectly well, 
and ſupremely happy in the company 
of her deliverer, but does not inform 
us who he is; only ſays, that her next 
will contain certain preliminaries, 
| which 


which, when ſigned by her guardians, 
ſhe will inſtantly fly into their arms, 
with her knight errant in her hand, 
In the mean time ſhe begs they would 
be perfectly eaſy on her account, aſ- 
ſuring them that ſhe has, and ever ſhall, 
ſtrictly adhere to thoſe rules of pru- 
dence and diſcretion, which their ex- 
ample, as well as precepts, had ſo 
firmly imprinted on her mind. I 
am, ſays ſhe, at ꝓreſent in the houſe 
4 of a Lady, whoſe virtue, picty, and 
« benevolence, render her an honour 
„to her ſex; ſhe is my friend and 
« protectreſs. She then requeſts. my 
father's permiſſion to draw on him for 
five hundred pounds; but what ſur- 
priſes us all is, that ſhe has not men- 
tioned your Ladyſhip; from hence 
we conjecture, -that ſhe muſt have 
wrote to you herſelf; if ſo, be ſo kind as 
to inform us of it, and you will infinitely 
oblige 
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oblige all this family, and in particu- 
lar, your Ladyfhip's ever obliged friend 
and obedient ſervant, 


Richmond. Louisa MERTON. 


Miſs BoLrox to Lady Luc Scorr. 
Know not, my deareſt friend, whe- 
ther you ſtill bear the name of 

Scott or no; yet ſomething tells me 

thet you would not marry while you 

were ignorant of the fate of your Ju- 

ta: if I judge right, now inſtantly I 

charge you, give your hand to Ld 

Malcom; tell him, I order him to take 

you, *tis all the reparation Ian make 

for having ſo long deprived him of 
happineſs. Seriouſly, 'my dear Lucy, 

F ſhall be afflicted if, on my arrival in 

England, I ſhould find you ſtill ſingle. 

I am myſelf, at this period of time, 

happy beyond the power of deſcripti- 


on; 
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on; they never knew real joy, who 
have not experienced its opponent + 
Pain; every pleaſure is heightened by 
being contraſted, How delightful is 
liberty to the wretch who is juſt re- 
lieved from impriſonment! whereas 
thoſe who never were confined, enjoy - 
this firſt of bleſſings without ever be- 
ing ſenſible of irs value—a truce with 
reflections for you die (I ſuppoſe) to 
know how I was decoyed out of Car- 
Lille houſe. Know then, that a few 
minutes after your brother had left 
me, as you know (for he muſt have 
told you) to fetch me a glaſs of negus, 
he returned, as I thought, ſaying, my 
dear Miſs Bolton, there is fuch a croud 
that I cannot get to the ſide board, 
and I verily believe there is no negus 
left; but as I came back into the room 
1 met Merton and Sir Francis leading 
Louiſa into the air; ſhe looked pale 
and 


— 
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and faint, I thought; Lady Ladlm 
aid, the heat, together with ſtanding 
ſo long, had overcome her, and beg- 
ged I would tell you they were gone 
home; adding. Do you, my Lord, 
% put Miſs Bolton into a chair, and 
<« yourſelf into another, and fee her 
ce ſafe to Mr. Boothby's, for our chairs 
are not ordered tillnearthreeo'clock,. 
« {owe have no ſervants here.” Come 
then, ſaid he, give me your hand, 
* and I will take care of you, we 
* ſhall be at home almoſt as ſoon as 
« they if you make haſte, and we will 
go out the back way, if you pleaſe, 
to avoid the croud.“ Sorry to hear 
that my friend was ill, and anxious to 
rejoin her, I gave him my hand; he 
led me through many rooms of that 
immenſe houſe, when going out ofß⁸ a 
little door, he popped me into the firſt 
| hackney chair he found there, bidding 
Vow; 1H. '* Fl '- the 


4 * 


[ 98 4 | 
the men follow. him, for he would 
walk before them. I drew the cur- 
tains of the chair to avoid being ſtared 
at, which muſt have been the conſe- 
quence of his preceding me thus in a 
maſquerade habit. I did not think 
the way long, but judge of my ſur- 
prize on being ſet down, to find my- 
ſelf not in South Audley-ftreet, but on 
the Surry fide of Weſtminſter bridge 
and at the ſame time, on looking for 
Lord Tatten, I ſaw a man by the 
chair, not dreſſed in maſquerade, bur 
in his own cloaths; I ſtared him in 
the face (for it was very moon- light), 
and inſtantly knew the features of 
George Boothby ! I ſhrieked with terror 
at the ſight, when he, gently taking 
me out of the chair, with the aid of 
one of the men, attempted to put me 
into a hackney coach, ſtopping my 


mouth at the fame time with his hand- 
. kerchief; 


1 

kerchief ; I ſtruggled and kicked with 
all my might, to prevent their forcing 
me into the coach, but to no purpoſe, 
for in they put me; he ſeated himſelf 
by my ſide, ſtill keeping his handker- 
chief to my mouth with one hand, and 
holding my hands with the other. In 
a ſhort time I was again taken out of 
this vehicle, and put into a poſt-chaiſe. 
I now ſaw my ruin certain (I thought) 
and fainted away. How long I 

mained in this fate of infenfibiliey 1 

know not, but when I came to myſelf — 
I found we were driving on as faſt as 
four horſes could carry us. I now de- 
termined to ſpeak calmly tothe wretch, 
in order, if poſſible, to penetrate his 
ſchemes of whither we were going, 
and what he propoſed by thus running 
away with me. I therefore ſaid, with 
a tremulous voice, Pray, Mr. Boothby, 


how came you to meet me in the ſtreet, 
= TS and 


„„ 
and where is Lord Tatton? My dear- 
eſt Julia, replied the bear, it Was I 
that handed you out of the ball room, 
not Lord, Tatton, I had watched an 
opportunity all the evening ofh his quit- 
ting you for a moment, that 7, being 
dxeſſed for that purpoſe exactly like 
1 Lin, might by an innocent ſtratagem 
1 ſecure to my arms the goddeſs of my 
' idolatry: I have ſucceeded, love was 
my guide, and he ſeldom denies his 
aid to any, of, his votaries, eſpecially: 
when they are ſo totally his ſlayes as 1 
am. But, ſaid I, to what purpoſe. 
this violence, George? you know, IL 
never will, be yours, nay, cannot, ſince 
Lam engaged to, your, brother, We. 
are both the. ſame fleſh.and blood, my 
angel, he. replied, and, when you are 
in my arms you may take me for my 
brother, if you pleaſe, the difference 
is only in our names. Here the brute 
attempted 
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attempted to kiſs me, nay, did kifs 
me violently. I again fainted away 
with terror and indignation. What 
contributed conſiderably towards mak- 
ing me ill was, that as ſoon as day 
broke, he Urew up all the blinds of 
the chaiſe, ſo that I had no air; "ad 
when ever we ſtopped to change kris 
(if I was ſenſible) he always applied 
his handkerchief to my mouth, to Pte- 
vent my ſpeaking. Thus worn out 
by fatigue and vexatioh, I ſoon be- 
came inſenſible to every thing but my 
grief; when; at laſt I found George 
lifting, or rather pulling me otit of 
the chaiſe; I was tov weak to ſtand, 
or even to ſpeak. I hid been up all 
night, had eat nothing all day, and 
my ſpirits; as well as bodys had for 
many hours together undergone the 
moſt violent agitation. He carried me 
Aato à rom in an inn; a well looking 

. 


* 


— — - 8 
= 
040” OW” eo EPA THT Wer > e os EY Bf ̃—— nn ern tn 
4 — N 
7 4 . 
% © 


* 


[ 102 J 


woman brought me: ſome ſal volatile 


and water, begging me to ſwallow it: 
1 puſhed it away with my hand, and 
ſunk ſenſeleſs on the floor. Mr. 
-Boothby, on his knees, entreated me 


to eat ſomething, or to drink a glaſs 
of wine; but I refuſed every thing, 


ſtammering out, that death was in my 


power, his tyranny could not deprive 


me of that laſt reſource to the wretch- 
ed, He then begged I would go to 
bed; I could not anſwer, my ſtrength 
was totally exhauſted ; the woman un- 
dreſſed me; I was too weak to reſiſt, 


though I perceived George to be in a 


corner of. the room, with his back to 
me. I took a ſmall penknife out of 


my pocket, which I kept in my hand, 


and carged to bed with me, reſolutely 
determining to uſe it either againſt 


him or myſelf, in caſe he ſhould be 
villain enough to take advantage of 


my 
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my weakneſs, and attempt to diſho- 
nour me. I made ſigns for the wo- 
man to ſit down by my bed ſide; he 
obſerved it, and ſaid; ſne ſhall not 
leave you all night, Julia, if you will 
promiſe to compoſe your ſpirits, and 
go to ſleep. I made no anſwer; he 
took his ſeat at the foot of the bed, 
and ] with a large pin faſtened the wo- 
man's gown to my ſhift ſleeve, leſt 
ſleep ſhould ſurprize me and ſhe go 
away. Fruitleſs precaution! for I ne- 
ver ſhut my eyes. Many people, dur- 
ing the courſe of the night, ſeemed to 
come in and out of the room, and I 
heard George talk to them in a kind of 
a whiſper. One fellow appeared to be 
his ſervant, for he ſaid to him, Tom, 
have you brought the bundle? To 
which he replied in the affirmative. 
About fix in the morning George came 
to my bed ſide, ſaying, you muſt get 
7; EN H 4 BEE 
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up,” my angel, The landlady imme- 
diately attempted to raiſe me, but I: 
| reſiſted, declaring that I would die 
where I was. He then told me, chat 
I would not let the woman dreſs me 
be would, and began to touch me; 
upon which I ſubmitted to the having 
my cloaths put on by the woman. 
She untied a bundle, in which there 
was a new Brunſwick, with linen, &c. 
proper for me to wear on a Journey, 
This was a neceſſary precaution of the 
man's, for I had nothing with me but 
my maſquerade dreſs; which, however, 
he had contrived to hide as much as 
poſſible on the road, by covering me 
almoſt all over with pocket handker- 
chiefs. I had happily no jewels on, 
think ing it ridiculous to wear them in 
ſuch a croud as there was likely to be. 
that night at Soho. 1 now attempted 
ſeveral times to ſpeak to the woman, 
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but ſoon found that ſhe believed me 
to be George's wife, who had run away 
with another man; and he having 
caught me, was now carrying me 
abroad to place me in aconvent againſt 
my will; for ſhe frequently ſaid, '< the 
% hoped time would bring me to 4 
right ſenſe of my duty, and that 
ſome men would have killed their 
<« wives on ſuch a provocation, in- 

* ſtead of behaving with the tender- 
< neſs the Gentleman did to me.” I 
had not ſpirits to diſpute the point with 
her, as I was almoſt annihilated with 
grief and want of food. Two men, 
as ſoon as I was dreſſed, ſeated me in 
a ſedan chair, in which they carried 
me to the water ſide, and put me into 
a kind of boat. Here I ſunk on my 
knees before my tyrant, and joining 
my hands with my eyes, implored his 
pity: I could not ſpeak. He raiſed 
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me, took me in his arms, laid my head 
on his breaſt, all which I was unable 
to reſiſt: I was but juſt alive enough 
to perceive what paſſed, without a ca- 
pacity either of articulating or mov- 
ing. The veſſel now began to ſail, and 
I to grow as ſick as death. We were 
in a kind of cabbin, very ſmall, cloſe, - 
and ſtinking. Bootbby held me with 
the moſt unwearied attention. I really 
thought I muſt have died, Lucy, the 
reaching was ſo exceſſive, I having 
nothing in my ſtomach, Whilſt I 
was in this deplorable condition, the 
maſter (I ſuppoſed) of the veſſel ap- 
proached me, ſaying, © now your ſto- 
& mach is quiet, young Lady, take 
my advice, and eat a bit of this 
French roll, and then drink a glaſs 
<« of wine.” Here he put a piece of 
bread into my hand; will you believe 
me, my dear ?. I ſnatched it eagerly 
from 
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from the man, and devoured it in a 
moment. He took no notice, but in- 
ſtantly gave me another bit, and then 
I drank a glaſs of wine which he offer- 
ed me: this was all done from the 
mere impulſe of nature. Boothby did 
not deſire me to take the bread, or I 
verily believe I ſhould have refuſed ir. 
I did not know I was hungry till I 
ſaw the roll. In ſhort, I ſoon after 
this refreſhment fell aſleep on the vil 
lain's breaſt, and I fancy ſlept ſome 
time, for I found myſelf vaſtly better 
when I awaked. With returning 
ſtrength my ſorrows increaſed ; I now 
wept bitterly, telling George that he 
was mad in taking fo raſh a ſtep ; for 
even if I conſented to marry him, we 
mult both ſtarve till -I was five-and- 
twenty, as well as be baniſhed our na- 
tive country; ſince, if we ventured to 
return cher, he would be flung into 
| priſon 
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priſon for running away with an heir- 
elk. Never fear, my dear, he replied, 
my father will, for your fake, if not 
for nme, keep us from want. Your 
Father, I anſwered, has no power in 
the affair, ſince I am become a ward 

in Chancery. He ſtarted, and looked 
aghaſt; but recovering himſelf, ſaid, 
the ſcheme is a good one, but it won't 
take with me, Julia. I replied faintly, 
it is, however, very true, Mr. Boot 
2% arid you will find it ſo to your ſor- 
row. Here we came to land in ſome 
part of Frauce; I aſked the name of 
the place, but found the ſailors had 
learnt their leſſons, ſo was atiſwered 
by them all, they did not know. And 
How, my dear Luc, I muſt break the 
thread of my natration till the next 
poſt, being tited to death with writing 
10 much. Adieu, my dear friend; 
Aire& to me Chez Madame des Touc bes 
#2 Rennes en Britagne, but be ſure not 

5p | | 0 
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to communicate my addreſs to any one 
living: the reſt of this letter. you. may. 
thew the Boothbys, &c. | 
Yours moſt affectionately, Fn 
Rennes. | Julia BorON. 


P. S. — fine to write ſoon, and 
ſign yourſelf Malcom, or E wont 
forgive you. 


Lady Lucey Scorer to Miſs Bol rob. 
VULIAI my. ſweet friend, do 1. 
Once again addreſs you! How my. 
heart. bounds with joy on the know- 
ledge. that you are well and happy: 
No, I will not injure my feelings on 
your loſs, by mangling them in a poor 
deſcription of what no language is ca- 
pable of expreſſing, nor can be con- 
ceived, but by thoſe who have expe-. 
rienced a parallel misfortune. But 
thank God, my friend is ſafe, and my 
heart's at eaſe: I will therefore obey 

| your 
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your commands, my dear, and give 
my hand to the man I love in a few 
days, as ſettlements were drawn, and 
cloaths bought, c. Before your cruel 
adventure happened, which (as you 
rightly imagined) put a ſtop to all my 
ſchemes of happineſs with my Malcom; 
ſince I well knew, that no ſituation in 
life could be pleaſing, whilſt I was 
doubtful of your fate. Lord Malcom 
was preſent yeſterday when I received 
your letter: joy ſparkled in his eyes 

at the news of my friend's ſafety; 
when he modeſtly obſerved, that all 
obſtacles to our union were now re- 
moved; I could not ſay they were not, 
and ſo he perſuaded me to name 


Thurſday next, for what he calls the 


happy day. O! may it prove ſo to 
us both ! On my having fixed the time 
he flew to communicate his joy to 
Lord and Lady Kelſo, who inſtantly 
OT | „ | - 
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came into' my room to thank me for 
the felicity I had conferred upon the 
whole family : Good creatures! how 
delightfully they looked at their ſon 
and me. . I aſſured them that the ob- 
ligation (if it was one) could only be 
due to you. Lord Malcom's gratitude 
for the warmth with which you eſ- 
pouſe his cauſe, knows no bounds ; he 
is indeed moſt truly the friend of you 
and your amiable Henry. I have, my 
dear, ever ſince I returned from Hop- 
ton hall, divided my time equally be- 
tween my father's houſe and Lord 
Kelſos; but on our marriage we ſhall 
immediately go to our own houſe in 
Arlington-ſtreet, which has long been 
in readineſs to receive us. well then, 
Julia, I ſhall at laſt be married in my 
own way, you know how that is; as 
ſoon as the ceremony is performed at 
St. George's en (for I would not 

have 
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have-a-ſpecial licence), you know, my 
dear, I never piqued myſelf upon pre- 
rogative, ever believing that what was 


law for a peaſant ſhould be equally ſo 
for a-dutcheſs. Mrs. Merton is to be 
at my wedding, ſhe will tell you how 
J behave. Tatton and his Jane are 


ſtill at Bath; they are as happy as 
poſſible i in each other, but have been 


truly miſerable about you. Alas! 


what have you not ſuffered, my ami- 
able friend ? my heart has bled” at ſe⸗ 
veral paſſages in that part of your af- 


fecting ſtory which you have ſo kindly 


ſent me. Continue it, my dear crea- 


ture, I die to know how you obtained 
your liberty: Your deliverer (my 
heart tells me) was your Henry; I 
floreſaw he would beſo: 1 cannot name 
his brother; let us then forget paſt 
griefs, and haſten to Englond, my 


dear, 


y 
L 
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deam ur ole friends who eagetly tong 
to embrace you. Have you none of 
the curioſity, Julia, ſo common in all 
ranks of people, who, though they 
have perhaps paſt their lives with you, 
yet as ſoon as ever you beceme a bride 
ſtare one out of countenance, as if 
they ſuppoſed matrimony to have al- 
tered every feature in one's face? This 
is a whim which I could hevet account 
for, I ſent a copy of your letter, with 
a proper reſerve, to Richmond, where 
the Boothbys now are. Their ſuffer- 
ings on your account have been be- 
yond all deſcription, Mrs. Merton is 
well and happy, now ſhe knows you 
are ſo; ſhe is very near her time. Su- 
ſan is with me; the girl is perfectly 
reſtored to health and reakonl again, I 
have a million of things to' tell you, 
do come and hear them, Adieu, my 

of Bhs III. en 
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dear friend, I am, for the lan time, 
Fürs, 

Grofoener ſquare. Loer Scorr. 


P. S. I here incloſe a letter from 
your guardian, he ſent it this 
morning, by which you ſee he 

believes that I know your ad- 
dreſs, though he does not. My 
beſt Hd —— to yo Knight. 


Miſs Bol rox #0 the Right Hon. Lady 
| Lvey Soorr. 


Have not yet heard from my ever 
dear Lucy; but when I do, I hope 

to ſee L. Malcom at the bottom of the 
letter. I have much to. ſay to you, 
but I know you will be impatient for 
the ſequel of my adventures; I will 
- therefore continue them, though I have 


oy thouſand other things to talk of. 


We 
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We did not ſtay long at the dirty 
inn which-we firſt entered on our land- 
ing, nor ſhould we (I imagine) have 
been there any longer than till our 
baggage was on ſhore, had I not been 
ſo very ill that there was no poſſibility 
of moving me. Boothby, on his knees, 
entreated me to eat ſomething, pro- 
miſing by all things ſacred, that he 
vould uſe no violence to make me his, 

if I would take ſome nouriſhment : 
This aſſurance (though no ſecurity 
from ſo bad a man) revived me a lit- 
tle, and upon the ſtrength of it, I 
condeſcended to eat a bit of toaſt, and 
drink ſome tea. George never left 
me, but 'bekaved with the utmoſt re- 
ſpect 3 ihe really feared 1 ſhould die, 
and that would have defeated all his 
ſchemes, He now propoſed (on perceiv- 
ing that I was a little reſreſhed) our 

CN a better inn; we did ſo: 
| 12 I was 


. 
I was conveyed thither in a thing they 
called a ſedan chair, though it was 


more like a centinel-box. Here we 


ſtayed three or four days, durihg which 
time he appeared to be · much agitated 
and thoughtful; he kept me in his 
ſight all day, and locked me in my 
room all night. I now again ventured 
to aſk him what were his deſigns; 
urging the abſurdity of his proceed- 
ings. He told me, that he hoped time 
and his unwearied aſſiduities, would at 
laſt prevail on me voluntarily to give 
him my hand : And inthe mean while, 
continued he, we muſt ſtay no longer 
In this town, there are too many Eng- 


"Hp in it, and we may be diſcovered. 


We therefore ſet out the next day for 
Rouen, though I was little able to tra- 


vel. Whilſt he was diſcharging the 
bill at the bar, I drew a fountain pen 


out of my A, and wrote a few 
lines 


„„ 
lines to my guardian, not knowing if 
ever I ſhould be able to get them con- 
veyed to him. Remark, Lucy, that 
though I ſay we were ſetting out for 
Rouen, yet at that time I was ignorant 
of where I was, or whither I was go-. 
ing; this intelligence I gained after- 
wards. On our arrival there, we were 
ſet down at a very good inn (for a 
French one), Mr. Boothby aſked for 
the news-papers, when the landlord 
faid, © if you pleaſe; Sir, I believe I 
e can get you a fight of the Engliſb 
papers, for a Gentleman of my ac- 
* quaintance has them from England 
e twice or thrice a week.” George 
expreſſed his deſire of ſeeing them, 
and the fellow in a ſhort time brought 
in a handful of news-papers, which 
he laid upon. the table. I was tog 
much abſorbed in grief to be able ta 
read, ſo fat crying in a great chair, 
„„ when 
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when I was rouſed by an exclamation 
from George of, My God! is it poſſi- 
ble ? I looked at him, as much as to 
ſay, What is the matter? It is then 
but too true, ſaid he, you are indeed 


a ward in Chancery; here is a reward 


offered in this paper for apprehending 
your raviſher, both from the King and 
my father; my life's in danger. Ah! 
Julia ! why did I not believe you when 
ou firſt told me fo? I am undone, loſt 
r ever; we ſhall be diſcovered, and 


I ſhall be hanged ! I thought to my- 


felf, © with all my heart.“ He now 
got off his ſeat, and ſtamped about 
the room like a madman ; when com- 


ing up to me with a furious; counte- 


nance, but I tell yeu What; Madam, 
faid he, if you betray me, I will not 
ſuffer alone, for the inſtant any one 
attempts to ſeize me I'll plunge this 
Knife (chewing x me one) into your bo- 

| ſom. 
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ſom. Harm ſhall never enjoy your 
fortune and my eſtate too. I was too 
miſerable to fear death, ſo only an- 
ſwered, without any kind of emotion, 
you may do as you pleaſe, Sir, ſince 
you cannot make me more wretched 
than I am at preſent : © but I own ta 
vou, that cruelly as you have treat- 
« ed me, yet I never will intentionally 
« bring a ſon of my worthy. guardt- 
. © an's to an ignominious dea If 
what you ſay is true, Madam, he re- 
plied, let us fly from this houſe, where 


we cannot long be concealed, ſince our 


perſons are too well deſcribed in theſe 
 d—n'd papers for us to paſs unno- 
ticed ; beſides, the reward is conſider- 
able enough to corrupt the integrity of 
a ſaint, Come then, ſaid he - but 
ſtay—my God! how my head ſwims ? 
I muſt pay the' bill firſt. Here he 
rung the bell; 44 J homas, this Lady, 

— « and 
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4 IRA I, will walk out; while we are 
« abſent do you diſcharge the houſe, | 
« and hark you,“ whiſpering him. 
Then taking me by: the arm, he led me 
almoſt quite round the outſide of the 
town, till I waz almoſt fainting with 
fatigue ; never ſpeaking one word till 
we came to a little hedge alehouſe, 
which was a ſmall diſtance out of the 
town; there he bid me reſt myſelf, 
ſhewing me into the hovel, at the ſame 
time telling an old deaf woman (the 
only living ; thing I ſaw in the houſe), 
that I was tired with walking, and 
begged leave to repoſe myſelf for an 
hour, till he returned to fetch me, 
So ſaying, he bid me ſtay where I was, 
and hold my tongue as I valued my 
life, and away he went. Needleſs in- 
junctions] becauſe I could hardly ſtand, 
much leſs run away; and had I bawled 
my | heart out, [ could never have 
made 


11 
made the old woman hear one word 1 
faid. In about two hours he return- 
ed, accompanied by his man Thomas, 
who had a large bundle under his 
arm. Obſerve, ' that I had been ſhut 
up by the old woman, upon George's 
leaving me, in a place ſhe called a 
room, and had never ſeen her from 
that time till his return: indeed ſhe 
could not fear I ſhould rob her, ſince 
the literally had nothing to loſe. Mr. 
Boothby now took the bundle from his 
ſervant, when flinging it on the floor, 


there, Madam, faid he, there is choice 


of cloaths, fit yourſelf as well as you 
can, and as quick as poſſible. un- 
did the bundle, and found it contain- 

ed nothing but men's apparel; at 
which, expreſſing my ſurprize, George 
ſaid, you have told me, Miſs Bolton, 
that you do not wiſn my death, and 
ſee you will not (I preſume) ob- 


Ject 
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ject to the only means of preſerving * 


my life, which is, to diſguile your ſex 
by wearing boys cloaths. I cried, 
ſaying, alas! George, to what have. 
you reduced me | how did I ever in- 
jure you, that you ſhould thus diſtreſs 
me? We have now no time for tears, 
replied he, in a ſurly tone, but come, 
make haſte, He then walked out of 
the room, bidding me dreſs myſelf. 
O Lucy! I can now laugh at it, but 
it coſt me tears enough at the time; 
could you have ſeen the difficulties I 
met with on putting on an eſſential 
part of my dreſs, I believe you mult 
have ſmiled, notwithſtanding the hor- 
ror of my ſituation. I tried two pair 
on, which proved too little; the third 
with much difficulty I buttoned, My 
coat and waiſtcoat were eaſily put on, 
but the ſhoes abſolutely crippled me, 
they: 4 were ſo hard to my feet. I now 

took 
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took off my cap, and letting my hair 


fall down behind, I tied it as well as 


I could, with a piece of black rib- 


band. I had juſt finiſhed my toilet, 


when George Boothby entered the room; 
he ſtarted, crying out, You are an 
Adonis, Julia, and was going to 
kiſs me: I puſhed him from me, ſay- 
ing, Do you repay my humanity 
« with infolence ?” He turned from 
me in anger. However, taking me 
ſoon after by the arm; *tis-duſk, ſaid 
he, and now we will go and take ſome 


refreſhment in the town. I muſt not 


omit telling you, that George had me- 


tamorphoſed himſelf, as well as me; 


for he now appeared like a failor, he 
wore a jacket, trowzers, a black bob 
wig, and a round brimmed hat; in 
which dreſs he was ſo exceſſively al- 
tered, that I really hardly knew him 
4 8 We * the port, when 


n | 


with a guine 
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ſtopping to liſten to a converſation, 


which was pretty loud, between two 
ngliſmen, 1 took the opportunity of 
ſlipping my. little note to my guardian, 
into the hand of a good- 
natured looking tar, who-was ſtaring 
at me; at the ſame time I put m) in- 
ger on my mouth, as much as to ſay, 
mum: He took the hint, and imme- 


diately walked off whiſtling. We now 


entered an inn, where, while the peo- 
ple were getting ſupper ready, B7oth- 


by ſaid to me, © Thoſe two men I was 
< liſtening to on the port, Julia, were 


telling each other, that orders had 
« been ſent from Verſailles, to ſtop 


„two people, whoſe perſons they de- 
* ſcribed, wherever they ſhould be 
. found in his Majeſty's dominions ; 


« the reward one thouſand pounds to 


„ whoever ſhould give any informa- 


< tion a b where they were, and 729 
cc to 


Bo 

© to thoſe who ſhould ſecure them, 
«© They were likewiſe enjoined to ſhew 
all poſſible reſpect to the Lady, and 
e to throw her raviſher into a dun- 

C geon, as ſhe was a very rich heireſs 
& that the villain had ſtole from her 
“ friends.” I could hardly help ſmil- 

ing at this recital's coming from his 
own mouth, but I durſt not. Now, 
Madam, ſaid he, you ſee my life is 

orfeit if you are found with me; 
I ſhall therefore convey you to a place 
of ſafety till I can make peace with 
my friends, which I will endeavour to 


do with all the expedition poſſible. _ 
« Conſent therefore, my charming 2 


„girl, to let me fix you in a convent, 
% from whence I will moſt certainly | 
« releaſe you, as ſoon as I can do it 
* with ſafety to myſelf; and in the 


* mean time, you ſhall conſtantly . 
< hear from me.” I gladly accepted 
; > e 
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of this propofal, as I thought I ſhould 
be much more eligibly ſituated among 
virtuous women, than in being as I 
was in the power of a bad man, who 
Was tralling me about the world like a 
vagabond, in a character very unbe- 
coming the delicacy of my ſex. I 
therefore got into a poſt- chaiſe with 
my tormentor, in a better humour 
than T had been for ſome time: We 
travelled night and day till we came to 
a pretty town called Rennes; there we 


went to a very tolerable inn; George 


kept his eye upon me all the day, and 
locked me into my room at night, at 
the door of Which he always bicl me a 
good night, without ever attempting 
Es me into it. I ſlept better 
this night than T had ever done ſince 

T left South Audtley-ftreet; flattering 
myſelf, that I ſhould be able to ſoften 


| 12 either by bribery or Larelles, 


5 to 
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to ſuffer me to write to my friends in 
England. Early in the morning Bootb- 
by waked me, by unlocking my door, 
calling, Charles, get up:!“ This 
was the name he had given me, tell- 
ing every body that I was his brother. 
I now requeſted a clean ſhirt, Sc. 
which were given me. Ifound, upon 
undreſſing myſelf the night before, 
that I had, in the hurry of changing 


my ſex, forgot to pull off my ſhift, , 


which I now bundled up with the reſt 


of my female attire, and gave to Tho- 


mag. The fellow I thought (whilſt-I 
was making up the packet) eyed me 
with a look of tender compaſſion: I 
wiſhed to have ſpoke to him, but durſt 
not, as George was in a corner of the 
room. After breakfaſt Mr. Baothby 
propoſed our going out of town arfew 
miles, by way of a ride. I had no 
will but his, becauſe: I knew it was to 
no 
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no purpoſe; ſo away we went. When 
coming to a village, he called to the 
poſt-· boy to ſtop; then handing me 
into a houſe, which had a ſign at the 
door; he bid the poſtilion drink and 
bait his horſes whilſt he went a little 
way; when tutning to me; now, Julia, 
ſaid he, I am going to a convent, 
which is only a ſmall diſtance from 
hence, in order to ſettle every thing 
neceſſary for your admittance into it; 
do you ſtay here in the mean while: 
So ſaying, he locked me in the room, 
and went away. He ſtaid two hours, 
I believe; and on his return, ordered 
Tbomas to bring in the bundle: Now, 
ſaid he, Madam, quit thoſe cloaths, 
and put on your own. I did fo, as 


_ quick as poſſible, heartily glad to get 


into petticoats again. As ſoon as I 
was dreſſed, he fu a large cloak of 


| "hiv over wy ſhoulders, which al- 
| moſt 
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moſt covered me all over, and then 
hurried me into the chaiſe, drawing 
up the blinds that no body might re- 

mark my metamorphoſe. We ſoon. 
arrived at the convent, into which I 
was readily admitted. When I had got 
into the interior of the houſe, George re- 
queſted that I would go into the par- 
lour, and give him leave to ſpeak to 
me: I conſented, though heartily tired 

of his company, becauſe I did not 
know how eſſential; what he had to 
ſay might be to my preſent and future 
peace, as I was entirely in his power. 
He now ſeated him{glf on the other 
ſide of the grate which divided us, and 
thus began: I am, through a fatal 
error, Miſs Bolton, drove to the 


* neceſſity of ſecreting your perſon in 


« ſuch a manner, that no living crea- 
ture may come to the knowledge of 
&« what is become of you, till 1 at- 

Vor. III. K & tain 
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& tain the age which puts you in poſe 
ec ſeſſion of your fortune; at which 
period, I promiſe, by every thing 
< the moſt ſacred, to reſtore you to 

liberty, on condition that you give 
* me your hand at the altar; which 
< terms (ſhould you be ſo indiſereet 
« as to refuſe) I, in the ſame ſolemn 
manner, ſwear never to reveal to 
your friends the place of your con- 
e finement, in which caſe you will 
<«< probably live and die where you 
% now are.“ I burſt into tears on 
hearing this dreadful ſentence pro- 
nounced againſt-me, implored his pi- 
ty, upbraided him with his cruelty, 
threatened revenge; in ſhort, tried 
every means either to ſoften or fright- 
en him, but both ineffectually. He 
anſwered, that the orders he had giv- 
en to the nuns were ſo poſitive, that 
all my actions ſhould be watched, and 
1 not 
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F not be ſuffered: to make uſe of pen 
or paper; that he had nothing to fear 
from my reſentment; deſiring me to 
remark at the ſame time, that I had 
every thing to hope from his love, if 1 

would ſhew myſelf deſerving of it, 
Here he roſe, and precipitately left 

the room. I now looked upon myſelf 

to be a priſoner for life: I wept, 1 

tore my hair; in ſhort, I was. frantic 

with rage and deſpair, when two old 

nuns, ſeizing me by the arms, convey- 

ed me into a bed-chamber, where they 
began to reaſon with me, but to no 


purpoſe. I raved myſelf tired, in- 


veighing bitterly againſt the ſeverity 

of my fate, and the barbarity of my 
G At laſt, Texhauſted my- 

ſelf ſo far, as to fall quite ſenſeleſs up- 
on the bed. One of the lay fiſters fat 

up with me all night; ſhe ſpoke to 

me frequently, but J heard not what 
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_ ſhe ſald. She has ſince nA me, that” 
towards morning T had three convulſi- 
on-fits, which alarmed them all greatly. 
A phyſician was ſent for, who declar- 
ed 1 was dying with grief and want. 
of nouriſhment.. He then ordered the 
nuns to force ſome ſtrong broth. down 
my. throat, in caſe I ſhould refuſe to. 
drink it, but -wiſhed them rather to 
ſooth my ſorrows, and to perſuade me 
to take food, than to uſe violence. 
All arts and entreaties were according- 
ly made uſe of in order to engage me 
to eat, but to no purpoſe ;, E obſti- 
nately refuſed all ſuſtenance, being re · 
ſolved in my own mind to die of hun- 
ger. They then forced my mouth 
open, in order to make me ſwallow; 
and by ſo doing, put me to ſuch ex- 
oruciating pain, that rather than ſuf- 
fer a repetition of it, I promiſed to 
drink. fame broth x I did fo, and found. 
21. "gs 1 
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_ myſelf much revived by i it, to my 6 
| {ſmall mortification. (*Tis not ſo ealy 
a matter to die-when one pleaſes, 481 
had ſuppoſed it to be, Lucy.) A ve- 
nerable nun now taking my hand, with 
a ſanctified air, and a voice tuned to 
piety, ſaid, Take courage, my child, 
ſuch is the cruel manner in which 
the evil ſpirit torments his votaries.” 

I ſtared at her, not comprehending 
what ſhe meant; when going on, 
. thank God, the wicked one dare not 
< enter theſe holy walls, ſo that, my 
<« dear child, you will (I truſt in the 
< bleſſed Virgin) be . ſoon brought 
< back to the 3 paths of virtue, and 


all her paths are peace.“ Madam, 


I replied, am I then fo great 2 ſinner? 
I confeſs I am not conſcious of being 

ſo. Not conſcious of it! anſwered ſhe, 
why, ſure you can never pretend that 
ö is no crime, when it is forbid 


1 by 


wg 


. 444 
by God him i in his holy command- - 
ments? I don't underſtand you, ſaid 

Iz; it is then poſſible to commit adul- 
Fort withour ever having been marri- 
„I ſuppoſe, otherwiſe I cannot be 
by the - predicament. Come, come, 
replied the old nun, I won't be acceſ- 
ſary to the damning of your precious 
ſoul, by talking to you any longer, as 
1 find the truth is not in you; ſo ſay- 
ing, ſhe left me. I now ſaw that 
George Boothby had'placed me in the 
convent as being hit wite, which an- 
ſwered three very eſſential purpoſes; 
firſt, that they could not make a nun 
of me, as being a married woman; 
text, that they would not dare to de- 
| me up into any other hands than 
a my ſuppoſed hufband's ; and thirdly, 
that they could have no pretence to re- 
Fuſe my going with him, whenever he 
demanded me, I can write no more 
| at 


. 
— 


( as 


at preſent, my dear, the packet will 
be too large for the poſt. I have 
wrote by this mail to my guardian; 
bis anſwer will determine my yeturn to 
England, or my ſtay here, I am anxir 
ous to know my fate, as I really am 
_ diſtracted. with impatience to ſee you 
all again; eſpecially ou, the partner 
of my heart: I expect a letter from 
vou to- morrow. Adieu, God bleſs 
you and your Malcom, ** your 
nee 8 


\Jouua Borroni 


From the ſame to the ſame. 
HE winds, my dear Lucy, have 
been contrary for this week paſt, 
fo that all the mails are on our ſide | 
you will therefore probably receive 
this with that I wrote ſome days ago, 
and ſent wich one for Mr. Booghby. I 
9 K 4 have 
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have nothing new to ſay, ſo ſhall go 
on with my tedious hiſtory, - 


I continued to keep my bed for 
ſome time; the little proſpect 1 ſaw 
of ever getting out of this priſon, un- 


rather was the cauſe of m 


leſs upon conditions, which to me were 
wWorſe than the evil; contributed great- 
iy to the impeding my recovery, or 
y diſeaſe. 
However, at laſt my youth, together 


with a ray of hope, which ſometimes, 
though faintly, dawned upon my img- 
gination, reſtored me, if not to health, 
at leaſt to the power of quitting my 
room, and walking about the houſe. 
I now began to endeavour, by the moſt 


mild and obliging 


behaviour, to gain 


the friendſhip of all my female com- 

panions; hoping, that among the 
number, I might be able to find: one 
who would be good natured enough 


"4p get me a letter conveyed to the 


A 


poſt; 
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| poſt; but I reſolved to be certain of 
not meeting with a refuſal before I 
aſked the favour. The thought of 
you, my Lucy, was the moſt painful 
to me; I felt the want of ſuch a friend 
ſo forcibly, that every moment in 
which your idea preſented itſelf to my 
mind, I burſt out into a flood of tears: 
I do aſſure you, my dear, that the 
idea of my beloved Harry affected me 
leſs. One day, when I happened to 
be in the room where the boarders 
work and play, I ſaw a young Lady 
with a letter in her hand; I faid care- 
leſsly, How do you get letters con- 
“ veyed to the poſt here, you give 
* them ta the touriere, I ſuppoſe? 
No, Madam, replied the girl, we car- 
ry them always to the abbeſs, and ſhe 
diſpoſes of them as ſhe pleaſes. If, 
after having peruſed them, they meet 
with her approbation, ſhe ſends them 
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a bs directed, if not, ſhe throws them 


into the fire. This was a dreadful 
paiece of information for me; I affect- 
dend, however, hardly to give any at- 
tention to it, and talked of ſomething 
elſe, though my heart was burſting 
with grief to find all avenues for my 
deliverance thus ſhut againſt me. 
| There is a day in the year on which 
nos in a convent are per- 
mitted to wear the nuns habit, .and 
even to exerciſe their ſeveral employ- 
ments, ſuch as porter, tourriere, ſex- 
ton, c. And in order not to create 
jealouſies among the girls, they chuſe 


. out the oldeſt of them, who draw lots 


Tor theſe high offices. This day of 
feſtiwity, I was informed, was not far 
off; I intereſted myſelf very little in 
the joy, all my companions ſeemed to 
expreſs on this occaſion. I had from 
entrance into the convent, 
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been watched in ſo aſſid uous a manner, 
as never to be one moment in the day 

out of the company. of one or other 
of the nuns, and in the evening about 
ſeven o'clock, when they all went to 

bed, I was by one of them conſtant 

locked into my room, where, if I did 
not chuſe to go to bed, I was left to 
amuſe myſelf as I thought proper in 
the dark ; for they would not truſt me 
with a light, leſt my deſpair (they 
Taid) might urge me to fire the houſe. 
This circumſtance made me paſs moſt 
'nights in my cloaths. The being de- 
prived of a candle will doubtleſs ap- 
pear a thing of little importance to 
Lou. my dear; but it was a matter of 
real affliction to me. You can have no 
notion of the dead ſilence which reigns 
in a convent, after the family are gone 
to bed; it is as if all nature was an- 

nihilated except yourſelf; and to be 

"oP found 
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found only. in religious houſes, whoſe 
high and thick walls, together with 
He diſtance at which they are com- 
monly built from either town or vil- 
lage, contribute greatly to the dread- 
ful filence which I would here fain de- 
ſcribe, but find it impoſſible: neither 
human creature, beaſt, or fowl, . are 
near enough to be heard; for which 
reaſon the ſtillneſs is ſo ſenſible, that the 
very fetching of one's own breath ap- 
pears loud enough to ſtartle one. This 
circumſtance was not (you may ima- 
gine) calculated to enliven my ideas: 
I often wept myſelf almoſt blind dur- 
ing the night, but affected an air of 
chearfulneſs and eaſe during the day. 
1 objected to nothing they impoſed - 
upon me, nor expreſſed the leaſt diſ- 
Hike to any body or any thing in the 
Houſe, By this conduct I perceived I 
* 10 be wy narrowly watched ; 

Kg} and 
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and though I had no fixed ſcheme in 
my head of any kind, yet I was pleaſ- 
ed at finding myſelf more at liberty. 
I now grew into favour 1 the lady 
abbeſs and all her nuns, the penſion- 
ers too ſtrove who ſhould ate them-- 
ſelves moſt agreeable to me. I forgot 
to tell you, Lucy, that when I put 
on my own cloaths (at the place where 
we ſtopped before George carried me 
to the nunnery), my pockets were a 
part of my dreſs, which on feeling in, 
E found a purſe with forty louis d'ors 
in it, which had been put there by 
Boothby, I ſuppoſe. This was a trea- 
ſure, and I made uſe of it with diſ- 
erection, not knowing when I might 
have more, as I had not yet heard a 
word from my tormentor.. 1 made, 
however, ſmall preſents to the nuns, 
and gave little treats to the borders, 
by which means I inſinuated myſelf 
| into 
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into their favour ſooner than I ſhould. 
have done by any merit they might 
have perceived, either in my character 
or conduct; I even carried my hypo- 
criſy ſo far, as to lament to the nuns 
that ĩt was not in my power to become 
one of their ſociety; adding, that if 
it was, I would inftantly renounce the 
world, and ſpend the reſt of my days 
among them. This piece of flattery 

is irreſiſtible with all recluſes; they 

embraced me by turns, and lifting up 

their eyes, ſaid, Who knows but it 

* may pleaſe God to take your huſ- 
* band to himſelf, and then we ſhall 
be the happieſt creatures on earth, 
e in the acquiſition of ſo. amiable a 
_ 4. ſiſter.” Theſe little arts, which 1 

hope were innocent, as they injured 

no body, and procured me more eaſe 
= in my wretched ſituation, ſucceeded: 
. ſo well, that I was not only no longer 
abe, 
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watched, but great confidence” was: 
placed in me. I had now a candle in 
my room, my door was never locked, 
and all poſſible liberty was given me 


within the cirele. of the convent walls; 


ſo that I began ſeriouſly to think off 
ſome means to eſeape from this priſon, 
and imagined, that if I could get per- 
miſſion to go to the parlours ſome-· 
times, I might perhaps find an oppor- 
tunity of getting a letter conveyed to 
England for me. For this purpoſe I 
wrote a long one to you, my dear, 


which I conſtantly kept in my pocket, 


that it might be ready if an occaſion. 
offered of ſending it. I ſucceeded. fo: 
far in my plan as to get leave to ac- 
company any of the young Ladies to 
the grate, when their friends aſked. 
for them there; but on theſe occaſions 
I ſaw nothing but French people, re- 
lations of che girls whom I accom- 

panied 
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panied thither, and who all of them 
looked, I thought, more likely to be- 
tray than aſſiſt me. Thus your letter 
wore itſelf out in my pocket; and now 
the grand day arrived, on which we 
were all to be nuns for twelve hours: 
Accordingly, being dreſſed in old 
gowns and veils of the religious, we 
were ſummoned into the church to 
draw lots for the places we were. to 
fill. It was my chance to be ſacriſ- 
taine (or ſexton), by which means 1 
became miſtreſs for that day of the 


church, and had the power even of 
going into the outer one which open- 
ed into the country. There are two 


or three rooms appropriated for the 
uſe of the prieſt, who is the confeſſor 
and ſayer of maſs to the convent, in 
which he dreſſes and undreſſes: Here 
too are depoſited all the riches of the 


altar, as well as the prieſt's coſtly 


robes 
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robes. You know, or have heard, 
my dear, that the churches of nunne- 
ries are divided by an iron grate, one 
o part of which be belongs to the nuns, and 
is in the 1 interior of the houſe, and the 
other part is open to any body who 
chuſes to hear maſs in it. A curtain 
is generally drawn over the grate on 
the nuns ſide, to · prevent their being 
ſeen. As J was trotting about in my 
new employment, it came into my 
head that I would go into the outer 
church, to look at. a fine picture of 
St. Sabaſtian, which was over the al- 
tar, and which had often called my 
attention, as being (I thought) an ex- 
act repreſentation of myſelf, as he is 
always drawn pierced all over his body 
with darts. I did fo unobſerved, tho? 
I ſhould not have cared who had ſeen 
me, as it was my right to have free 
egreſs and regreſs for that day in my 
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own diſtricts : I peeped, howeyer, to 


ſee if any body was there before I ven- 
tured in, and perceiving, no one, I 


approached the altar; but. heaven and 
earth | how ſhall I give you the ſmall- 
eſt idea of my ſurprize! when, on 
turning my head at the ſound of foot- 


ſteps, I ſaw my Harry, my dear Harry 


Boothby, juſt entering the church door. 
I ſcreamed, and fell inſenſible to the 
ground. How long I continued ſo I 
know not; but on coming to myſelf, 


I found Harry ſupporting me on one 


fide, and, two or three of the penſion- 
ers on the other, the nuns not daring 
to approach, as there was a man with 
us: For obſerve, that though the ſa- 
criſtaine has the power of going into 
the outer church at pleaſure, in order 
to decorate the altar, dreſs the lamp, 
Sc. yet ſhe always ſends a penſioner 
before, in order to faſten the door 

| which 
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C which goes into the world, as they call 
it. This precaution I had omitted, 
or rather did not think neceſſary. I 
now raiſed my eyes on my Harry, ſay- 
ing in Enugliſbd, You ſee where J am, 
<« it will be impoſſible for me to go 
« off with you now procure autho- 
« rity to take me from hence, and I 
will follow y6u- to the end of the 
« world, nor. ſhall Fate herſelf ever 
6 divide us more.” He anſwered 
ſomething inarticulately, when I deſired 
to be carried into the convent, which 
was inſtantly done. My prudence on 
this occaſion .will probably ſurprize 
you, Lucy ; but I-had thought more 
during the time I ſpent 1 in this retreat, 
than I had ever done | in all the prior 
part of my life; I was ſure (by what 
I had heard from George's own mouth) 
that to be found out by any of my 
| friends, was to be free; ſince ſuch 
L 2 politiye 
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poſitive orders had been given to alk 

'the Ditendants,” Sc. of the Provinces 
in France, to deliver me to my friends 
wherever I ſhould be met with; and 
to have attempted going away ben 
with Harry would have been impoſſi- 
ble, as the nuns were all afſembled at 
the veſtry door, and would moſt cer- 
tainly have torn'me from him, as he 

Was albne: Beſides, the five or fix 
girls who held me, would never have 

ſuffered him to have carried me off: 
my dreſs too was an impediment to 
my flight, as I ſhould have been 2 
ped by every good catholic which I had 
met on the road, and conducted back 
to the ** as 4 fied y ſheep. In ſhort, 
F ated right, Gough by chance, I be- 
lieve, rat er than reflection, as my 
ſpirits were too much agitated to rea- 
ſon much at the time, yet I did reaſon 
a litile. 1 T had been i in a manner in- 
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ured to the moſt alarming fituations for. 
ſome time paſt, and my mind conſe-. 
quently. was not ſo eafily thrown, out 

ol its bias, as it would probably have 
been, had I been leſs tutored in the 
ſchool of adverſity, On entering the 
convent, every. body aſked at once 
what had occaſioned my fright ? Lan-“ 

ſwered, that I went, to look at the 
| picture, ſeeing that there was no body . 
in the church, when all of a ſudden a 
man came in and took hold of me, 
and chat! had fainted away with ter- 
ror, not knowing what he might do 
with me, as I was all alone; * beſides... 
I dreaded their anger, at my negli- 
gence in not having faſtened the outer, 
door. They enquired if I knew the 
man? I replied in the negative, but 
that I thought he ſpoke Engli/h, which. 
had made me ſcold him for his im- 
| pertinence in that language. They 
0 : bh $7 approved. 
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approved. much of my conduct; be- 


lieved all I ſaid, and gave me a glaſs © 


of wine to chear my ſpirits. A cordial 
was very unneceſſary at that juncture, 
as it required the utmoſt effort of my 
reaſon to keep my joy at this unex- 
pected event, within the bounds - of 
moderation, I managed, however, 
pretty well, the licence of the day 
gave a ſort of ſanction to my mirth, 
and conſequently they made no obſer- 
vations on the exceſs of it, which, in 
ſpite of all my prudence, appeared in 
every look and action: This I being 
conſcious of, pretended fatigue, and 


therefore retired to my chamber ear 


lier than my companions," in order, 
when alone, to give full veat to the 
pleaſure which filled my heart at hav- 
ing ſeen. my Harry; to know that 1 
ſhould be releaſed from this odioũs 
confinement, and reſtored to my friends 

* 
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and liberty ; and that I ſhould owe all 
theſe immenſe bleſſings to the man 1 


loved, was joy too great almoſt for 

my brain. I was loſt in extacy when 
I thought that I ſhould certainly ſee 
my lover ſoon again, that he would 


now become my guide, protector, and 


friend. Good God! cried], it is too 
much, I cannot bear it. Happily a 
flood of tears came to my relief, or I 
really believe I ſhould have gone mad. 
I went to bed, but could not ſleep; 
I paſſed ſome hours in mental praiſe 
and thankſgiving to the Almighty | 
diſpoſer of all things, who had thus 
deigned to relieve the ſorrows of his 
creature. | 
The next morning paſſed without 
my hearing any thing of Harry, which 
J was not ſurpriſed at, as I ſuppoſed 
it would require time to procure pro- 
per authority for taking me out of 
L 4 the 
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the convent : Vet I: was melancholy ; ; 
ſuſpenſe killed me; and in ſhort, I 
was ſcarcely. in my ſenſes till the fol- 
lowing day ; ; when, pretty early in 
the morning, the Lady. abbeſs ſent 
for me to her apartment. On enter- 
ing it, ſhe ſaid to me, with tears in 
her eyes, « I am very ſorry, my dear 
« young Lady, that I ſhould have 
«© been acceſſary to your confinement; 
« I was led into an error by that egte- 
<« gious villain 'who. placed you here 
„as his wife; I hope my ignorance 
« of the truth will plead my apolo- 
* gy,” I reſign you with grief, my 
dear (continued this worthy. woman), 
becauſe I cannot bear to part with 
you; though at the fame time I re- 
joice that you are going to rejoin your 
friends, whoſe ſorrow for your loſs, I 
can eaſily imagine from what I now 
feel on the ſame occaſion, Here ſhe | 
dropped 


dropped a tear; I preſſed her to my 
boſom, and if I did not feel regret at 
| parting with her, I did a tender grati- 
tude for her ſenſibility. I thanked her 
with warmth for. all her goodneſs to 
me ; ſhe begged I would favour her 
with a line now and then, to inform 
her of my health and fafe arrival in 
England ; hoped for the honour of my 
remembrance, and, if poſſible, a ſmall 
ſhare in my friendſhip. I promiſed 
every thing ſhe aſked ; ſhe then con- 
ducted me to the great gates, which 
being opened, I flew inſtantly into the 
arms of my Harry, who ſtood there, 
accompanied by two other Gentlemen 
ready to receive me: They in a mo- 


ment lifted me into a coach and drove 


away. Here I ſhall pauſe — the ſequel 

in my next; till when n Ever 

yours, | 

Rennes. 4 70 Jurza BoLTON. 
„ 


164 1 


Mrs. MzRToN 70 Lady Tarrox. 


Dear Madam, 


Am ordered by the amiable Lady | 
- Malcom to inform your Ladyſhip 
and Lord Tatton, that ſhe ſurrendered 


her liberty yeſterday morning, by giv- 


ing her hand to Lord Malcom at the 
altar; (the'e are her own words), the 
reſt, ſhe ſays, ſhe has nothing to do 
with, having only promiſed that 1 

ſhould inform your Ladyſhip and her 
brother when the affair was over. I 
need not tell you that our charming 
friend looked like the goddeſs of love, 
and behaved like an angel; you who 
know her, Madam, could not doubt 

of theſe truths. The old people on 
both ſides ſhewed the moſt lively plea- 
ſure at the union of their children; as 
to the bridegroom's behaviour, it was 
an 


_ 
an exact copy of your mate's on the 
ſame occaſion; Lady Lucy's too, in ma- 
ny reſpects, was the counter part of your 
Ladyſhip's, only ſhe was, I thought, 
rather more ſerious. After the cere- 
mony, we dined at Richmond, walked + 


in the gardens in the afternoon, then 


Played at cards, ſupped, and went to 
bed. No body who had ſeen us would 
have ſuppoſed it had been a wedding 
day, except from the glow of pleaſure 
which animated every countenance 
preſent. Your ſiſter would not be 
called a bride, ſo ſhe was Lady Lucy 
all day; this morning ſne permits me 
to give her the name of Malcom. We 
ate to leave this amiable couple after 
dinner ; they will remain by themſelves - 
for a day or two, and then return to. 
town and ſhew away. | 
We hope ſhortly to "Ip our dear on 
long loſt Julia in England. I here in- 


cloſe 


ä 
cloſe to your Ladyſhip a letter, which 
my father received from her a few 
days ago: What his anſwer to her 
will be I cannot abſolutely decide; 
but if I know his heart, he will pur- 

chaſe her return at any price. Come 
then, my dear Madam, and partake 
our bliſs, Lord and Lady Malcom are 
impatient to ſee you, as is your ever 


affectionate friend, and wee, on hum- 


ble ſervant, 
| Richmond. Lovisa MtrTon. 


Miſs Bol rox 70 GEORGE Boortusy, 
FS, 
Dear Vir | 
OW ſhall T find words to thank 
you as I ought, for the pain and 
trouble I have (though, thank God, 
involuntarily) brought upon you and 
your family? Strange! What a fate 
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mine, that I ſhould be dt 
to be the cauſe of affliction to thoſe 
whom I love with a filial affection, and 
whoſe peace I would willingly -pur- 
4 chaſe at the expence of my own. My 
dear Sir and Madam, do not love me 
the leſs for being thus unfortunate; I 
tremble, leſt for the future the ſight 
of me (which uſed to giye you plea- 
ſure) ſhould now. become the ſource 
of painful reflections to my worthy 
parents. Forgive your fon, Sir, I 
beg you would; 7, who am certainly 
the perſon moſt injured, plead. for 
him ; reſtore him to his liberty, I be- 
ſeech you: Perhaps it may be prudent.” 
to keep him out of England, both for. 


his and our ſafety; but at leaſt give 


him freedom, and affluence in his ba- 
hiſhment. I cannot bear to be the 
cauſe of diſſention between you and 

George ; , 1 dare ſay he is truly peni- 


* 


LETT 
tent by this time, as he has paid a 
much higher price for his frolick than 


he ever intended, and even than I have 


done, ſince the innocent are never half fo 
wretched as the guilty. You already 
know, my dear Sir, that I owe my de- 
liverance to your ſon Henry; Provi- 
dence decided at our birth that he 


ſhould ever be my defender and pro- 
_ tetor through life. He is at preſent 
with me, nor will I part with him; 


therefore give us leave to throw our- 
ſelves at your feet in England, or I 


will neyer return to it: If, as you ſay, 
my father left my fortune in your 


power till I am five-and-twenty, in 
caſe I married without your conſent; 

keep the money, Sir, only give me 
your ſon, I will myſelf wait upon the 
Chancellor, and tell him my ſtory. 


His heart, I am perſuaded, will not 
be ſo inſenſible to compaſſion, as yours 


has 
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has ever been on the ſubject. Pro- 
miſe me then, my dear Mr. Boothby, 
that you won't ſend Harry from me, 
. nor oppoſe our union when I come of 


age, and I will retuxn with tranſport 


to the arms of you, and my honoured | 
mother Mrs. Boothby. The reſt of 
my life ſhall be ſpent in ſoothing thoſe 
cares, which I have been cruelly ne- 
ceſſitated to bring on you both. Let 
my Henry's virtues conſole you for the 
faul:s of his brother ; take him and I 
under your . paternal wings—let the 
ſcene of our mutual happineſs be the 
ſource of your joys ; we will never leave 
you, we will live with you and our 
mother; and by our conſtant attention 
to your precious healths, as well as 
our aſſiduous care to contribute all in 
our power to your mutual felicity, pro- 
long thoſe days which will ever be as 
dear to us as our own. Enſure there- 
fore, 
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fote, my dear father, your own kap- 
pineſs by confirming ours; conſider, 
that we ſhall certainly not be the leſs 
married, though you ſhould refuſe 
your conſent. Do not therefore damp 


our joys, by withholding your bleſſing 


from us; I tell you honeſtly, that I 
have, by the force of careſſes and 


perſuaſion, made your ſon deviate a 
little from that rigid duty towards his 


Parents, which he had ever held ſo ſa- 
cred. Bur put yourſelf in his place, 


my good guardian, and tell me can- 
didly, at his age, would you have re- 
fuſed me? Our fate is in your hands, 
Sir, promiſe to comply with my re- 


queſt, and we will be with you as faſt 


as wind and horſes will carry us; but 
do not think to ſeparate us. Hay 
has ſworn that no violence ſhall tear 
him from me, ſo you ſee we are both 
prom — If your ſon was in 


love 
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love with my fortune, he would be 


unworthy of me; but no, for I am 
abſolutely certain, that I ſhould not be 
an atom leſs dear to him if I was as 
poor as I am rich. Nay, I really be- 
lieve, that J am the latter in a ſuper- 
lative degree, 18 a circumſtance which 
rather gives him. pain than pleaſure. 
In ſhort, my dear Sir, Harry is the 
model of yourſelf? Ought he not 
therefore to be the man of my choice ? 
Tour laſt favour arrived ſafe through 
the hands of Lady Malcom; continue 
to make uſe of the ſame conveyance, 
if you pleaſe, for never ſhall you know 
where I am (by my means) till you 
conſent to make your ſon and I hap- 
py. My tendereſt love to Mrs. Booth- 
by, and my dear Louiſa, to whom I 
wiſh a happy time; tell her it will be 
your fault if I dont ſtand godmother 
to her child, I am, dear Sir, your 
«, > a ever 


| Fi 6: * 1 N 
ever affectionate and obliged friend and 
daughter, 


Jotia Bourow. 
Lady T aTToON to Lady Marco. 


J 0 : my dear Lucy, joy to you and 
your happy mate ; my huſband is 
all tranſport upon the occaſion : He 
fays, your were fo long about it, that 
he frequently trembled left ſome un- 
Foreſeen event ſhould have prevented 
your union. He hates long court- 
ſhips, my dear, which was one reaſon 
I yielded ſo ſoon. We fhall be in 
town in a few days, I hope. How 
delightful you have made us, by the 
account you write of our amiable friend 
Julia; Mrs. Merton too has been very 
kind on that head. Your brother 
wears he will cut George's throat, if 
ever he meets him in England; God 
| | "op 
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keep him out of it, I ſay, but he is 
ſafe enough at preſent, that is my 
comfort. What a conſummate villain 
he muſt be, and how has the poor dear 
girl ſuffered! | 
Her letter to Mr. Boothby charmed 
me, it is wrote with ſo much ſpirit and 
reſolution. The old man muſt be mad 
if he till continues to oppoſe what it 
is no longer in his power to hinder. 
The Hackits have not yet left Bath; 
the young man told me the other day, 
that he had already recovered ſixty 
thouſand pounds of his wife's fortune, 
and by what he could learn, that raſ- 
cal Wilter had at leaſt twenty thouſand 
pounds of Mr. Macallen's in his hands 
at the time of his death, but that he 
ſuppoſed was irretrievably gone, as 
the birds were flown ; which he ob- 
ſerved gave him very little concern, 
as s he had already a great deal too 
a M 2 much 


1: 
much money, if it was not that he 
thought his Jenny could never have 
| enough; for as to himſelf, he could 
| have been ſupremely happy in a cot- 
tage with her.. I aſked him how he 
ſtood in the good graces of his father 
and mother? He anſwered, that they 
were upon civil terms, and no more; 
for Sir Jaſper had never forgiven him 
in his heart fince the law-ſuit, which 
decided his right to the eſtate left him 
by his grandfather. And indeed, add- 
ed Mr. Hackit, I am ſorry now that 
ever I claimed it; but I could not fore- 
ſee what would e and at that 
time 1 thought I muſt. have ſtarved. 
without it, as my father would not al- 
low me enough to maintain myſelf and 
wife with decency. I now enquired 
after Mrs. Macallen; he replied, ſne 
declines faſt, I think, Madam, which. 

L am ſorry for, as it apparently gives 


Tenn 


1 165 J 


Jenm ſo much concern; otherwiſe, 


upon the whole, I don't much admire 


her myſelf, but ſhe is my Jennys mo- 
ther, and as ſuch I ſhall always ſhew 
her all poſſible reſpect. Pray, ſaid J, 
i it is not impertinent, Mr. Hackit, 
What was her motive for leaving her 
huſband ? « She ſays, difference in 
e opinions on religious matters, was 
the ſole cauſe ; but Mrs. Smith, who 
< was at Madraſs when the ſeparation” 
s happened, tells another ſtory; as 
< indeed I find, do moſt people who 
< were then on the ſpot.” I aſked 
him, if he did not think it very extra- 
ordinary, that ſhe ſhould never either 
have ſeen or wrotè to her children in 
the courſe of ſo many years, though 
ſhe knew perfectly well where they 
were? He replied, . Yes, ſo it is; 
<< but ſtill more ſo, I think, that ſhe 
* ſhould have petitioned the Eoft- 
„ d 


'S. © 
« India Company for her huſband's 
effects, without ever mentioning her 
« children. But on the cofitrary, pre- 


< tending that ſhe was his only living 
64 heir. This ſhe did, I find, imme- 


"8 diately upon Mr. Macallen's de- 
<* ceaſe.” There is a myſtery in all 
this, ſaid he, which I believe preys 
upon her mind, and will probably be 
unravelled when fhe approaches her 


end. She declares her firſt motive 


for putting the advertiſement into 
the papers was, on reading a para- 
graph in the Gazetteer, which I had 
« cauſed to be inſerted ; that on ſuch 
« a day Mr. Hackit, ſon of Sir Jaſper 
“ - Hackit, of Ivy. Caſtle, &c. was mar- 
« ried to Miſs Jenny Homes, daughter 
of the late Patrick Homes, Eſq; who 
had been many years Governor of 
Madraſs in the Eaft-Indies. Yet 
.”", obſerve, that it was long after my 

| 85 marriage 
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* marriage that ſhe advertiſed for her 
* daughter. In ſhort, I will ſay no 
more about her, but I have my own 
<« private thoughts on the matter.” 

Here he looked at his watch, and find- 
ing it dinner time, took his leave. 
Thus 1 is a puzzling affair, Lucy, but 
time, the great revealer of all myſte- 


ries, will, I ſuppoſe, clear it up one 


of theſe days. - 

Since I wrote the above, Lord 7 at- 
ton has ſprained his ancle with jump- 
ing out of his chariot ; he is confined 
to his bed with it. This ugly acci 
dent will prevent our being in town 
ſo ſoon as we intended. I was a good 


deal frightened when it happened, and 


was bled; but have found no bad con- 
quences in it, thank God. Tell 
Lord Malcom, I deſire he would take 
my Edward for th e pattern of perfec- 
tion as a huſband. But no, let him 


MI follow 
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follow the dictates of his own good 
heart, and then he will make juſt ſuch 
another as his friend does. As to 
wives, I dare not talk of them, being 
conſcious how far you will outſhine me 
in that article: So no compariſons, I 
beſeech you, if you love your ar 
| affectionate 

Bath. Jan Tarrox. 


Miſs Bol roN to Lady Marcom. 


d My amiable friend! may you be 
as happy in marriage as you de- 
ſerve to be, or as the wiſhes of your 
Julia would make you, which comes 
to the ſame thing. Tell Lord Malcom 
I ſincerely rejoice at your mutual feli- 
city; entreat him to honour me with a 
ſhare in his friendſhip, I will always 
endeavour to preſerve fo precious a 
favour, which I have ſome right to, 

| both 
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both on my Henry's account as well as 
your Ladyſhip's, as he avers, that he is 
as much attached to your Auguſtus as 
I am to my Lucy. Beg of him to for- 
give my having delayed his union with 
you. Had I known I did fo, I ſhould 
Have had a ſorrow the more to have 
combated with. Indeed, my dear, it 
was refining too much on friendſhip, 
not to make yourſelf and lover happy, 
becauſe I was wretched; but I was 
born to be the ſource of pain to thoſe 
'who love me, and whom I love. Lady 
Tatton writes in high ſpirits. How my 
heart dilates at the happineſs. of my 
friends ! Let but my guardian comply 
with my deſires, and I will inſtantly 
fly to partake their Joy, and commu- 
nicate my own, Tam n till I 

hear from him. 
At preſent I ſhall write the ſequel of 
my adventures. I had, in my laſt, I 
Tings 2 think, 
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think, juſt left the convent, in com- 
pany with three Gentlemen. viz. the 
Intendant of the province, a lawyer, 
and my Henry. Immediately upon 
being ſeated in the coach, Harry ex- 


cid, O! Miſs Bolton, this is too 


great an exceſs of joy, it is hardly to 
be born; and yet I muſt ſuppreſs the 
| tranſports of my heart in this bliſsful 
moment before theſe men. I looked 
at him, I could not ſpeak, but my 
eyes did; and I read in his, that they 
underſtood their language. The two 
Gentlemen congratulated me on my 
deliverance from the convent, aſſuring 
me, that they thought themſelves pe- 
culiarly happy in having been inſtru- 
mental towards the reſtoring me again 
to liberty and my friends. Harry ſaid 
to me in French (for it would not have 
been polite to have talked in an un- 

known tongue before the Gentlemen) 


— 


1 
it was not the ſight of you, Miſs Bol. 
ton, which deprived me of the power 
of ſpeech in the church, but the ſeeing 
ou in the nun's habit. I was ſeized 
with terror, before 1 had time to re- 
collect chat you had not been in the 


_— convent long enough to have paſt your 


probation, and to have taken the black 
veil in which I ſaw you. Whilſt you 
was in a {woon, I had leiſure to recall 
my ſcattered ideas, and reflection re- 
moved my fears of having loſt you ir- 
revocably. Was you then not ſur- 
priſed at the ſight of me in that con- 
vent? ſaid I. No, Madam, he repli- 
ed, ſince I knew you was in the houſe. 
Heavens! cried I, how came you by 
that knowledge ? I will tell you ſome 
other time, ſaid he; but at preſent it 
will be neceſſary to inform you, where 
you are going to with theſe Gentlemen 
and myſelf. We ſhall firſt, if you 
plweaſe, 


E 
pleaſe, preſent you to the Duke of 
A , governor of this province, in 
order to prove the identity of your 
perſon; as allo to demand his pro- 
tection for your future ſecurity whilſt 
you ſtay here. Theſe ſteps muſt be 
taken, in order to indemnify theſe 
Gentlemen, for the having taken you 
forcibly out of the convent. When 
this is over, I will, Madam, with 
your permiſſion, place you with a re- 
ſpectable Lady of my acquaintance, 
and the ſiſter of this Gentleman (point- 
ing to the Intendant), who will be a 
Parent to you as long as you-ſhall chuſe 
to ſtay in her houſe. I heard all this 
without giving much attention to it; 
my whole ſoul was abſorbed in the 

_ extatic pleaſure of gazing on my Hen- 
ry, and in thinking that I was at li- 
berty, and ſhould conſequently ſoon 
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ſee my Lucy, and the reſt of my vas 
luable friends. 

Whenwe came to: Rae, the coach 
ſtopped at a grand hotel there ; I was 
preſented to the Duke of 4—— ; he 
received me with the polite eaſe of a 

Frenchman of the firſt diſtinction, aſk- 
ed me ſeveral queſtions, read ſome pa- 
pers which Harry gave him, and then 

turning to me, ſaid, © Beauty like 
„ yours, Miſs Bolton, is almoſt a ſuf- 
« ficient apology for any crime which 
might be committed, in order to 
“obtain the poſſeſſion of it: How- 
ever, I heartily ſympathize with 
* you, in the ſufferings you have gone 
« through, and infinitely rejoice at 
« your reſtoration to liberty; long 
« may you live to enjoy that and every 
. <- other bleſſing. And now, Made-- 
'« moiſelle, I beg you would command 
my ſervices to the utmoſt of my 


power, 
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power, without any reſerve.“ 1 
ſaid a number of fine things in return 

for all this civility, and then his Grace 
introduced me to his Dutcheſs; ſhe 
was a fine woman, and received me 
with an affecting tenderneſs in her 
manner, which touched me, and pre- 
judiced me much in her favour. Harry 
now entered her Grace's apartments; 


upon which I took my leave, but not 


till I had promiſed to dine with her 

the next day. The three Gentlemen 
and I got into the coach again ; we 
dropped the lawyer by the way, and 
at laſt arrived at a handſome houſe, 

where we ſtopped; this was, I found, 

to be the place of my reſidence. 1 
vas met upon the ſtairs by the In- 
tendanꝰs ſiſter, Madame des Touches ; 
her figure was engaging, and her man- 
ner ſtill more fo. She claſped me in 
her arms with the French vivacity, 


ſaying, 


E 

Gaying, Charming girl! Whit have 
you gone through ! my heart bleeds 
to think of it; but thank God, I hope 
it is all over now. We ſoon went to, 
dinner, which when over, the Intend- 
ant and his ſiſter retired, apologizing, 
however, for leaving us alone, though 
it was evident that they did ſo on 
purpoſe. 

The moment they difippeared, Mew 
ry threw himſelf at my feet, and re- 
ſpectfully taking one of my hands, he 
kiſſed it, ſaying, O! Mails Bolton, 
what felicity is this! Divine Julia, how 
my ſoul doats on you ! I ſtooped, and 
putting my cheek to his, cried, My 
beloved Harry, my heart's too full, I 
cannot ſpeak; and ſo I burſt into 
tears. Henry, whoſe reſpect is equal 
to his love, took no advantage of 
the diſorder, which my joy on ſee- 


ing him at my knees, had thrown | 


me into; he ſeated himſelf by me, his 
eyes 
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es ſpoke the exceſs his paſſoh, more 
than his words; they were full of tears 


of affection, and an univerſal tremor 
ſhook his frame. I began to fear at 
laſt, that the ſcene might grow too 
tender, ſo I begged he would inform 
me how he came by the intelligence of 
my being in the convent, from whence 
he had that day taken me? He would 
have deferred the narration, but I in- 
ſiſted, and he anſwered, I muſt obey - 

you, my angel. Know then, that 


had received many letters from n my fa- 
ther, both from England, Rouen, and 


Paris; in all of them he exhorts me 


to make the moſt diligent ſearch after 


you, and ſends me the proper autho- . 
rities for your deliverance, out of the 


hands of thoſe who might be found to 
have detained you from your friends 


and country. I was (you may be cer- - 
tain, Julia) almoſt out. of my ſenſes 


with | 


£ 
Lim 1 . 
with grief, when J heard that you had 
been run away with; but judge (if 
you can) of the horror which ſeized 
me, on being informed that the ra- 
viſher was George Boothby. I need not 
tell you, my dear girl, of the unwea- 
fried pains II took to diſcover the place 
| - of your confinement but for a length 
of time all my labours proved vain, 
To add to my diſappointment, my fa- 
ther, on his arrival in London, wrote 
me how fruitleſs all his enquiries after 
you had been. I therefore returned - 
home, firmly perſuaded in my own 
mind, that fatigue and vexation had 
killed you; and that your being dead 
was the cauſe of George's obſtinate ſi- 
lence. This cruel idea flung me into 
a ſtate of mind bordering on deſpair 
when one day, as I was fitting alone, 
, weeping over your picture, a ſervant 
told me that an Engliſhman deſired to 
No IL ſpeak, 
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peak to me. My heart leaped at che 
news, hoping that I might poffibly 
hear ſomething about my loſt Julia. 
+ bid the ſervant ſnew the perſon in. 
He entered; when ſhutting the door, 
he advanced to me, ſaying, Don't 
4 you know me, Sir?” I looked ſted- 
faſtly in the fellow s face, and then re- 
Collected Thomas, who had been Gorges 
ſervant on his travels, and whom I had 
frequently ſeen with him. Where is 
vour maſter, villain? cried I, ſeizing 
him by the throat, and where is that 
injured innocence, Miſs Bolton? Have 
patience, Sir, he replied coolly, and 
J will tell you all I know of both of 
chem. The fellow then related to me 
how you was taken away from Sobo; 
witk a circumſtantial account of all 
that happened to you till you was 
placed in a convent. His maſter, he 
_ having ſecured you there, re- 
1 9 MT 
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turned to Rennes, ſtayed there that 
night, where he bought a couple of 
bad horſes, and then ordered Thomas 
to procure a ſailor's jacket for himſelf. 
He did ſo; and the next morning they 
mounted their nags, and rode ſlowly. 
on the road. My maſter (ſaid the 


© fellow) being plunged in the deepeſt 
% melancholy, and not ſeeming to 
* know which road to take, whether to 
the coaſt or to Paris. I obſerved him 
<« to ſigh frequently; at laſt he faid 
+ tome, Thomas, if you are but faith- 
ful, I have nothing to fear, for no 
cc body but you can prove that Miſs 
«© Bolton was ever with me ſince her 
« elopement. I have ſecured: her from 
ec telling tales, and if you blab, you 
“ villain, I will moſt certainly be the 
ce death of you; but on the contrary, 
« ſhould you continue incorruptible 
« in your integrity to me, I here 
| N ©  * four 
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ſwear that I will make your fortune. 


I promiſed to be faithful; when 
“putting on his horſe briſkly, he cri- 


“ ed, then away for England, we ſhall 
infallibly find ſhips either at Rouen 


4 or at Dieppe, which will convey us 
& thither in a fewhours. The horſes 
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however, were in no hurry, nor 
could they be prevailed on to go 
faſter than a gentle trot, ſo that we 
were a conſiderable time before we 
arrived at Ronen. My maſter put 
up there, at a little houſe in the 
ſuburbs, purpoſing to go to Dieppe 


the next day; but one of our horſes 
being lame, we could not go that 


day, ſo he wandered about the fields 
all the morning, not chuſing to go 
into the town, though he relied 


much on his diſguiſe, and often ſaid 
no body could know him. In one 
of theſe melancholy walks he was 

n yet: 


Sa 


met by his father and Mr. Merton 
you know the reſt, Sir. I was dreſſ- 
ing my horſes, when a country fel- 


low, who was drinking at the door, 
ſaid, there is a great buſtle in our 


town juſt now, two Engliſh Gentle- 


men have taken up a third, they 
ſay, and put him into priſon, for 
running away with a fine young La- 
dy that is vaſtly rich. I liſtened 
no longer, but ſaddling my horſe, 
continued whiſtling, as if I had 
heard nothing of the ſtory. I then 
mounted one horſe, and left the 


other to diſcharge the reckoning. 


No body took any notice of my 
riding away; as I left the lame 
horſe, they imagined, I ſuppoſe, 
that I was only gone to fetch the 
farrier. I now made the beſt, of 
my way from a place in which I was 
certain of ſharing my maſter's fate, 

N 3 — 
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* if I was caught; and knowing from 
your brother where you was, Sir, Lin- 
_ & ſtantlyrefolvedto make all the repa- 
< ration in my power to the injured 
* young Lady, whom Fhad involunta- 

rily contributed to diſtreſs. I fre- 
« quently wiſhed, Sir, to have reſeued 
her from my maſter; my heart ached 
< to ſee her take on as ſhe did, but I 
knew he would kill me if he ſfiould 
detect us; and I ſaw-no ſure means 
< of eſcaping with her, eſpecially as we 
< had no money, for my maſter had 
taken away her pockets. However, 
&, had he ever attempted to diſhonour 
* the Lady, Lwould have riſqued my 
<* life in her defence; but to do him 
&. juſtice, he alorys behaved with 
great reſpect to Miſs Bolton. I de- 
&. clare to you, Sir, and I beg you 
* would: believe me, that I intended 
has to have given my maſter the ſhp at 
N « Dieppe, 


* Dieppe, and then Iwould have made 
< the beſt of my way to you, in or- 


< der to have told: your honour all! 


«© knew of this cruel: affair.” The 
fellow wiped his eyes frequently whilſt 
he narrated all the diſtreſſes you went 
through, Julia. This mark of higſenſt 
bility, — with the intereſtings 
piece of intelligence he brought me 
about you, made me much more inelined 
to take him in my arms, than to pu- 
niſh him, as he ſeemed apprehenſi ve ot. 
It was him; my dear Julia, tat con- 
ducted me to your convent, and he is 
now, with what little baggage I brought 
with me, at the inn: I did not bring 
another coat, as you may caltly ſup- 
poſe, the end of his narration to have 
been the beginning of my journey to 
releaſe: you; for I flew: on the wings 
of love, to give liberty to the idol of 
my heart. The Lady you are no- 
* N 4 with, 
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with, ſaid he, Julia, has a ſon, who 
was inthe ſame compting-houſe as my- 
ſelf for two years; we contracted a 
ſincere friendſhip for each other in the 
courſe of that time; he it was who 
made me acquainted with his worthy 
mother. I now thanked my deliverer 
as I ought, for all the bleſſings he had 
beſtowed on me, and the — he had 
ſhewn in my ſervice. I found Madame 
des Touches had offered him an apart- 
ment in her houſe, which I was glad 
of, as I was a perfect ſtranger to the 
Lady. TI ſhall not trouble you, my 
dear Lucy, with deſcribing the people 
I am with, nor the reſt of my ac- 
quaintance, which are numerous; ſuf- 
fice it, that I am as happily ſituated 
as I can be, at ſuch a diſtance from 
my beloved friends: it is in their 
power to recall me. Uſe your intereſt 
with Mr. Boothby for that purpoſe, 
my 
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my dear, and believe me invariably, 
your Ladyſhip's ever affectionate friend 
and obliged humble ſervant, 


| Rees: 36675 __—_ Dor roi 


Grorce Bootnsr, Eſq, to the Hon. 
Miſs Bol rox. 


My ever dear Ward, | 
T 1s I that ſhould make excuſes b. to 
you for the outrages which you 
have ſuffered from a ſon of mine. 
Alas! Julia, why is he ſo ? But I ſub- 
mit to the will of Providence, who. 
has thought proper to afflict me in my 
age; for how dare I murmur againſt 
his diſpenſations, who-has mercifully 
reſtored the child of my adoption to 
liberty and happineſs! Harry, and my 
Louiſa too, are they not bleſſings to 
their parents? Yes, ſurely they are. 
Harry never acted contrary to our will, 
in 


t 8 


many one inſtance of his life, till an 
enchantreſs (whoſe power I know to be 
irrefiſtible) ſeduced him from his duty. 
My dear children, what ſhall I ſay to 
you? Icannot bear to be deprived of 
you'both at once: Come then to the 
arms of your fond parents; rely upon 
my tenderneſs for you, but do not force 
me to act diſhonourably. I- cannot 
conſent to your giving your fortune 
and perſon to Harry; they are too 
| much, he never can merit-ſuch trea- 
fures. However, I will tell you, that 
p ou are abſolute miſtreſs of your for- 
tune at the age of one and: twenty. I 
impoſed upon you, when I ſuppoſed 
myſelf veſted with the care of your 
money for four years beyond that pe- 
riod. I meant to ſerve you, my dear, 
and therefore hope you will pardon 
the deceit. And now let us compro- 
mie matters, Julia; do you promiſe 


me 
+ 


. 

me to ſuffer the whole of your fortune 
to be ſettled on yourſelf and children, 
and I will not oppoſe your marrying, 
Harry, ſuppoſing the Chancellor con- 
ſents to your union; without his ap- 
probation, you ought both to be cer- 
tain, nine muſt be unobtainable. 1 
| have obeyed your orders, my amiable 

child, with regard to the villain who 
bas treated you fo inhumanly. He has 
been cited in court, to appear to his 
own defence, in contempt of which 
citation he is outlawed. 

I have ſettled three hundred pounds 
per annum upon him for life; inform- 
ing him at the ſame time, that if ever 
he is daring enough to ſet his feet up- 
on Engliſb ground, a halter ſhall be 
his chaſtiſement. He has forfeited all 
title to my eftate, as well as affections. 
E ſhall never acknowledge him for a 
ſon of mine; but on the contrary, 
ſhall 
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ſhall uſe my utmoſt endeavours to for- 
get that there is any ſuch being exiſt- 
ing as himſelf, He ſhall be ſet at li- 
berty as ſoon as you and my. ſon are 
fate arrived in England, but not before, 
leſt he ſhould be tempted to do more 
miſchief. So come, my dear children, 
and bleſs the longing eyes of your truly 
affectionate parents, 


South Audley -ſftreet, G. & L. BooTasy. 


P. S. My daughter Mertom is moſt 
tenderly yours; ſhe has made me 
a grandfather; Sir Francis is al- 
moſt out of his wits with joy, 
that the child's a boy. In ſhort, 
my girl is happy, and deſerves to 
be ſo, thank God. Remember 
you are to be godmother, we ex- 
pect you both with the utmoſt 
impatience; do not, my dear 
children, defer our happineſs. 
Lady 


L 19 J 


Lady Tarrox to Lady Marco. | 


Y ſweet Edward is no longer 

4 lame, ſiſter, ſo we ſhall be in 
town, I hope, time enough to meet 
the lovely Julia. I am ſenſibly oblig- 
ed to you, my dear, for the conſtant - 
accounts you have given me of that 
amiable girls adventures; ſhe is quite 
a heroine, I never ſaw her lover, but 
Lord Tatton ſays, he is one of the 
fineſt figures in nature, with a mind 
worthy of the caſe. I don't doubt it; 
Julia would not have been ſo inviol- 
ably attached to him, if he had not 
poſſeſſed diſtinguiſhed merit. 
O! Lucy, I have ſuch a ſtory to 
tell you of that wretch Mrs. Macallen, 
that I really don't know where to be- 
gin; I hate painting bad minds, it 
leaves a diſagreeable impreſſion on the 
4 ſpirits 
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ſpirits when one has done it. I was 
ſhocked at hearing the ſtory, but I 
ſhall be ten times more ſo on narrating 
it; but then, ho much am I in your 
debt on that head? ſo here it goes. 
Mr. Hackit came to ſee me yeſter- 

day in the dark of the evening, afſk- 
ing the ſervants if I was alone ? They 
anſwered, no body was with me but 
my Lord; upon which he was ſhewn 
up into my dreſſing room. He look- 
ed pale, I thought, and much diſor- 
dered; when advancing to me, he 
ſaid, Lady Tatton, I am come to aſk 
a great favour of you. What is it ? 
faid I; if it is any thing in my power, 
I am ſure I ſhall moſt willingly grant 
it. It is, that your Ladyſhip would 
be ſo kind as to go to my wife, he re- 
plied, her mother is juſt dead, and 
ſhe is almoſt out of her ſenſes. I was 
going to riſe, when your brother re- 
C ſeated 
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ſeated me gently, ſaying, no, Jeu, 
I can't conſent to your expoſing your- 
ſelf to ſuch a ſcene in your preſent 
condition, left it ſhould have too great 
an effect upon your ſpirits, I have, 

you know, my dear, no will but his, 
therefore told Mr. Hackit how ſorry I 
was that my preſent ſituation prevent- 
ed my inſtantly waiting upon Mrs. 
Hackit, but that if he pleaſed Lord 
Tatton would (I was certain, with 
pleaſure) fetch her out of the houſe of 
forrow, and bring her to me. He an- 
ſwered, that he ſhould eſteem it as a 
particular favour, if my Lord would 
be ſo obliging. Tatton put on his 
hat and ſword in a moment, and away 
they went together; and in about an 
hour's time returned, leading in Mrs. 
Hackit, who was almoſt ſuffocated 
with her tears. I ſoothed her grief as 


much as I was able; and on being 
told 


( 192 ] 
told that ſhe had not been in bed all 
all night, having fat up with her mo- 
ther, I prevailed on her to drink a ba- 
ſon of broth, and then to lay down for 
a few hours. I ſtaid in the room by 
her, till I found that grief had given 
way to ſleep; ſhe was indeed quite ex- 
hauſted with ſorrow and fatigue. I 
now returned to the Gentlemen, when 
Mr. Hackit expreſſed his ſenſe of my 
goodneſs to his wife in the moſt feel- 
ing language; adding, © the manner 
C of my mother-in-law's death, has 
ce affected Jenny much more than the 
& loſs of her would have done; and 
ce the ſtory of her life has ſhocked the 
< poor girl almoſt to death.” I re- 
member, ſaid he, that your Ladyſhip 
one day expreſſed to me a great curio- 
ſity on that ſubject, and it is now in 
my power fully to ſatisfy it: I earneſt- 
ly begged he would; when after hav- 


ing 
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ing drawn a paper out of his pocket, 
he thus began. 

- Your Ladyſhip and Lord 7. . 
both know, that Mrs. Macallen has for 
ſome time been in a declining ſtate of 


health: The Bath waters were pre- 


ſcribed for her; but inſtead of their 
doing her any good, I really am of 
opinion they have haſtened her end. 
The day before yeſterday ſhe was ſud- 
denly ſeized with the moſt violent pain 
in her bowels imaginable ; ſhe ſhriek- 
ed with the agonies ſhe | ſuffered, till 
you might almoſt have heard her hi- 
ther. The doctor gave her opium, I 
believe, for ſhe was eaſier at intervals, 
and then ſhe raved and talked hke a 
drunken perſon. She frequently cried 
out I did not kilk my huſband, it 
was Wilker did it. Thus ſhe continued 
for ſome time, till at laſt ſhe grew 
calmer ; but the phyſicians declared 
Vo L. III. O that 
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that à mortification was inevitable, 
conſequently ſhe could not live long. 

This opinion of theirs I thought pro- 
per to inform her of ; and at the ſame 
time aſked her, if ſhe choſe to fee a 
clergymen ? She fetched a deep figh, 
and anſwered, yes, Sir, if you pleaſe; 
and-the ſooner the better, for, God 
knows, I have a long account to ſet- 
tle, and but a ſhort time to do it in. 
J inſtantly ſent for Dr. Smitb, your 
Ladyſhip knows him, therefore I need 
not tell you that he is an honour to 
his cloth; he came immediately. On 
his entrance into Mts. Marallen's room, 
the ſaid, I deſire every body may quit 
the chamber but the doctor and my 
ſon Hackit. They did ſo; when raiſing 
herſelf a little on her pillow, ſhe ſaid, 
in a faint voice, © If the confeſſion of 
<« an ill ſpent life can be any fort of 
_« atonement for it, I am ready to 
- % make 
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** make a candid ackriowledgment of 
& all my fins.” The doctor replied, 
that as an act of conttition, he hoped, 
and believed, it would be 
to God. She then deſired me to reaclt 
a little box to her, which ſtood uport - 
the bureau, bidding me at the ſarne 
time take the keys out of her pockets 
and open it. I obeyed ; it was full of 
papers. She ſaid (pointing with her 
finger) © bat tied with red tape is 
& what I want, give ic che doctor, and 
4 defire him to tead it aloud.” This 
is the paper, faid Mr. Hatlit; which 
Dr. Smith then read; and which I will 
now read to you. 

9 I am the daughter of 2 merchant 
at Frankfort in Germmam, who was 
doatingly fond of me, as was my mo: 
ther, whom I loft when I was fifteen 
years old; a period of time when 1 
waned her maternal cars the moft. 
O 2 About 
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Aboutayear before her death,my father 
had taken into his compting-houſe an 
Engliſh lad, whoſe name was Fletcher; 
he was about nineteen years of age, and 
of a handſome figure, but his mind 
was corrupt, he being a perfect liber- 
tine both in practice and principles. 
His father kepta livery ſtable in Lon- 
don. This young fellow had never 
attracted my notice during my mother's 
life, but after her death he and I were - 
frequently left alone together of an 
evening, when my father (after the 
buſineſs of the day) uſed to go and re- 
lax himſelf a little among his friends. 
Thus expoſed to his addreſſes and im- 
portunities, Fletcher took advantage 
of my youth and weakneſs, and, in 
ſhort, ruined me. We carried on our 
criminal correſpondence for near two 
years, without ever being ſuſpected 
by my father, who about that time 


was 
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was ſeized with a ſtroke of the dead 
pally, which took him off in a few 
days. I was his heir. An uncle of 
mane ſettled all my father's affairs for 
me; which, when finiſhed, he told 
- me, I was worth ſix thoufand pounds 
under his guardianſhip during my mi- 
nority, Not long after this, Mr. 
Macallen arrived at Frankfort, upon 
what occaſion I have forgot, though I 
think he had ſome buſineſs to tranſact 
with my uncle, who brought him to 
ſee me. He loſt his heart at firſt ſight, 
and propoſed himſelf to my guardian, 
who mentioned 1t to me as a very ad- 
vantageous offer, ſaying, and I ex- 
* pect, niece, that you will receive. 
< the Gentleman's addreſſes favour- 
* ably.” I loved Fletcher, but knew. 
I could not marry him till I was one- 
and-twenty ; and, his time of appren- 
ticeſhip being out, he intended- to re- 

„ turn 
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turn to England, having no depend- 
ance but on his father. I believe he 
would willingly then have made me 
his wife, could he have ſecured my 
fortune ; but had I died under age, he 
never would have had a fix-pence of 
it, and if I lived till then, we had no 
Proſpect of any thing but poverty and 
diſtreſs in the jnterim. I conſulted 
Fletcher upon my uncle's propofal ; 
he adviſed me by all means to accept 
of the offer, ſaying, we can furely 
deceive your huſband, my dear, as 
well as we did your father ; beſides, 
conſider that you may not perhaps 
meet with another Engiiſpman for your 
purpoſe ; and in that caſe, we have no 
chance of meeting again for ſome years 
at leaſt, if ever. This conſideration 
made me comply with my uncle's re- 
queſt, Mr. Macallen found me very 
conformable 1 to his wiſhes, ſo that in a 

decent 
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decent time we were married. After 


ſome weeks ſpent at Frankfort, my 
huſband propoſed our going to Eng- 
land; 1 readily agreed to it, as Fletcher 
was gone thither a fortnight before, 
and I longed to follow him. We had 
con rived 1 to have frequent 

however, during the time he ſaid in 
town after my marriage. In ſhort, 
Mr. Macallen and I came to England ; 
1 gave notice of our arrival to my lov- 
er; he found means of ſeeing me in 
London, tho* ſeldom, and with great 
difficulty. As a foreigner, I was very 
remarkable; beſides, I was totally un- 
acquainted with the place, fo that we 
found ourſelves much more reſtrained 
than we had been at Frankfore. 
My huſband, about a year after 
ae came to England, informed me 
that he was a appointed Governor of 
Madraſs in the Eaſt- Indies. I trem- 
O4 bled 
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bled at the thought of being ſeparated 
from the man I loved. He promiſed, 
however,. in order to make me eaſy, 
that he would uſe his utmoſt endea- 
vours to get named a writer for the 
Eaſt-India company at the ſame place; 
and that if he ſucceeded, he would fol- 
low me as quick as poſſible. This 
proſpect afforded me ſome conſolation. 
T hated Mr. Macallen, he was much 
older than I, and had a ſerious reſerv- 
ed manner, which diſguſted me; yet 
he was tender of, and kind to me, to 
an exceſs ; nor could I (with juſtice) 
complain of any part of his behaviour; 
but I diſliked him originally, and con- 
ſcious of the injuries I daily did, 1 
grew to have an averſion for him. So 
true it is, that we never pardon 
thoſe whom we wrong. The violent 
paſſion I ſtill retained for Fletcher con- 
tributed not a little to the rendering 

: my 
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my huſband diſagreeable to me. The 
fatal hour which was to tear me from 
England arrived at laſt, and'I was con- 
ducted on board of an Indiaman, 
bound for. Madraſs. I had taken an 
affectionate leave of my lover the day 
before my departure ; his dear image 
employed all my thoughts, till extreme 
ſickneſs obliterated bis, as well as all 
other ideas, from my mind. I expect. 
ed I ſhould die every minute. Ah! 
why did I not? I ſhould then have been 
ſaved from becoming acceſſary to > the 

moſt horrid of crimes. © 
We arrived at Maaraſs, where my 
huſband took the name of Homes, not 
chuſing to be thought an Iiſoman, in 
order to give no offence to the inha- 
bitants of the place, who, it ſeems, 
have a paritcular diſlike to that na- 
tion. About ten months after my ar- 
rival in ans [ tound myſelf with 
child, 
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child, and was in due time brought to 
bed of a girl: The next year I had 
another. The birth of theſe children 
gave my huſband the utmoſt pleaſure, 
and attached him (if poſſible) ſtill 
more tenderly to me. On my part, I 
grew to diſlike him leſs; the abſence 
of my lover, without doubt, contri- 
buted greatly to this alteration in my 
ſentiments, I now lived, if not hap- 
pily, yet content. My children were, 
as they grew up, inſtructed in the pro- 
teſtant religion, contrary either to my 


opinion or conſent: But Mr. Homes 


was not to be moved by my entreaties, 
that at leaſt one of the girls ſhould be 
allowed to follow the fach of her mo- 
ther. He taught them carefully their 
catechiſm, hearing them ſay their 
prayers night and morning; and, in 
ſhort, forbid me ever talking to them 
on the ſubject of religion, on pain of 

12 | his 
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his utmoſt diſpleaſure, threatening 
even to part with me ſhould I diſobey 
his orders. This manner of proceed- 
ing raiſed my reſentment, and weak- 
ened the affection which I naturally 
had for my children. However, when 
they were about ſix years old, I pre- 
valled on him to let them be ſent to a 
convent in France for their education, 
as they could have none where we 
were; aſſuring him at the ſame time, 
that I would not interfere in the affair, 
but leave him to give what inſtructions 
he pleaſed with regard to the religion 
Hi choſe they ſhould be brought up 
Mr. Macallen had a notion, that 
it was a requiſite accompliſhment in 
every woman of any faſhion, to ſpeak 
French elegantly, which was a great 
inducement to his conſenting to his 
children's going to France: Beſides, 
he had two ſiſters who were bred up 
in 


[ . 204 J 
in convents, and yet continued to be 
rigid proteſtants; ſo that I really be- 
lieve, he thought there was leſs danger 
of their being perverted in a nunnery 
than with me. He, however, wrote 
poſitive orders to the nuns, that the 
girls ſhould preſerve their own mode 
of faith, and not be obliged (on any 
pretext whatſoever) to attend the ſer- 
vice of the church of Rome. This 
convention, I knew, ſignified nothing, 
and was what they neither could or 
would comply with whatever promiſes 
they made. I therefore ſaw the girls 
embark for France with pleaſure, and 
felt not the leaſt regret at parting with 
them. Soon after this event I receiv- 
ed a letter from Fletcher, informing 
me, that at laſt he had got leave to 
come to India as a free merchant. My 
heart bounded with joy at this news, 
He arrived; when we ſoon formed a 
plan 
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plan for our meetings. Mr. Homes, 
either from the good opinion he had 
conceived of my conduct, or from in- 
attention, I know not which, ſhewed 
no curioſity to be informed how I diſ- 
poſed of my time. Thus ſecure, we 
grew leſs careful to conceal our in- 
trigue; when at laſt I propoſed Fletch. 
er's coming home to me at the hours 
I knew Mr. Homes would be engaged 
in buſineſs. He did fo, and we were 
not ſuſpected (as I thought) by any 
body; when one fatal evening, my 
callant being with me, my huſband. 
ſurpriſed us in a ſituation which was 
not equivocal he looked with con- 
tempt and indignation on us both, and 
| without ſpeaking one word retired. 
The next day brought me the follow- 

ing epiſtle from him. 


Madam, 
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Madam, : 

As I find you prefer the fellow 1 
found with you laſt niglit, both to 
your hufbahd and your honour, I beg 
you would follow him, and yout own 
intlinations to whatever part of the 
globe you think proper, only leave 
this country immediately, or I ſhall be 
obliged to apply to law in order to 
force you. I have ſent you by the 
bearer, bills. upon England to the 
amount of rn Tou 
you will think the other four good in- 
tereſt for youf money. I wiſh, I fin- 
cerely with you happy ! but muſt ſay, 
J cannot ſuppoſe you ever will be fo 


| till you return to virtue, and a juſt 


ſenſe of the real injury you have done 

your friend and humble ſervant, 

P. Homes: 
This 
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This letter, inſtead of filling me 
with remorſe, gave me the moſt exta- 
tic pleaſure. I communicated its con- 
tents to my lover, who was tranfport- 
ed at the thought that we were now 
both rich and free. There were at that 
time ſeveral ſhips in the port bound 
for England: We took our paſſage in 
one of them, which ſailed in a few. 
days. During this interval, Mr. Homes 
behaved in ſuch a manner, that no 
body ſuſpected what had paſſed be- 
tween us; to me, indeed, he never 
ſpoke, but before company, nor even 
ſaw me. After my departure, he told 
every body that I was gone to ſee my 
children; but I found aftetwards that 
the wretch who had betrayed me to my 
huſband, had not failed of publiſhing 
the adventure to every one who would 
liſten to her. This creature, it ſeems, 
had watched my ſteps and actions for 

| 5 ſome 
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ſome time: She was a child when 1 
bought her, and I confeſs that I uſed 
ſometimes to beat her unmercifully 
ſo that ſhe was probably actuated by 
revenge -(a paſſion to which the black 
Indians are much addicted) to make 
this diſcovery. Be that as it may, 
Fletcher and I returned to England; 
our hearts elated with joy, and our 
pockets full of bills, which we receiv- 
ed in ſpecie immediately on our arri- 
val there. I thought it prudent, how- 
ever, to change my name; I did fo, 
and took his. We then made a tour 
through Holland, France, and a part 
of Italy. Fletcher loved gaiety and 
expence ; ſo that I began to ſuſpect, 
from the manner he lived in, that he 
muſt have broke into my capital. I 
frequently aſked him the queſtion, but 
was always anſwered in the negative. 
There was no remedy, as J had been 

fool 
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fool enough to put myſelf entirely in 
his power, by giving him the poſſeſſion 
of my money without having any ſe- 
curity for it, ſo that it was his own to 
all intents and purpoſes. Thus we 
went on for four years; when one day 
(we were then at Leghorn) he told me 
with a ghaſtly look, that he had not 
above five pounds left in the world. 
How ! cried I, out of ten thouſand 
which I brought) you | Look you, Ma- 
dam, he replied, no airs, or I quit you 


for ever. This menace effectually ſi- 


lenced me for the preſent. I loved the 
villain, and my weak heart could not 
bear to loſe him. What is to be done? 
] aſked : there 1s but one way for you 
to act, ſaid he, and that is, to encou- 
rage the inclination which Signor Ge- 
melli (he was a Florentine) ſeems to 
have for you; he is rich, and may 
| keep you from ſtarving, till you can 
Vor. III. P 5 
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do better for yourſelf; you are ſtill 
handſome enough (continued he) to 
get your bread, at leaſt for ſome years, 
and who knows what may happen in 
the interim; your huſband may die, or 
your children: In ſhort, if you have any 
luck, you may (for ought I know) be 
rich again one of theſe days, and then 
command me; I cannot ſtarve with 
you, but I am always ready to live 
with you. I was ſhocked beyond ex- 
preſſion at his impudence, as well as 
at the unfeeling manner in which the 
vile man made me this odious propo- 
ſal. I rejected it with rage and diſ- 
dain. He anſwered me, without any 
ſigns of emotion, Well, Madam, 
% ſince you don't approve of my 
„ ſcheme, I hope you have formed 
« one of your own, which is more 
« {ſuitable to your taſte.” So ſaying, 
he went out, It is impoſſible for me 
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to give any idea of the various paſ- 
fions which now took poſſeſſion of my 
| breaſt; I cried, ſtamped, tore my 
hair, and, in ſhort, behaved like a 
mad woman. Fletcher did not come 
home that day to dinner, at which I 
was not ſurpriſed, as he left me in 
ſuch.an ill temper. But when night 
came, and I ſtill heard nothing of him, 
I began to be alarmed, and ſent fer- 
_ vants different ways to look for him. 
When, after ſome hours ſpent in the 
utmoſt anxiety and perturbation of 
ſpirits, news was brought me that the 
monſter had embarked that morning 
on board an Erglifh veſſel bound for 
London: This was the coup de grace 
I was petrified with horror at his per- 
fidy; and zow, for the firſt time, be- 
gan to ſuſpect, that vice had its thorns 
as well as its roſes. I repented the 

IV betrayed my huſband, but too 
P. late g 
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late ; I was liſted under the banners of 
guilt, and had. not fortitude enough 
to leave her ſervice, though I was ſen- 
fible that ſhe was leading me on to de- 
ſtruction. It was now the general to- 
pic of converſation at Legborn, that 
my huſband had left me deſtitute, and 
had robbed me of valuables toi a vaſt 
amount, with many other circum- 
ſtances equally void of truth; all of 
which, however, tended to nas me 
the object of univerſal compaſſion. 
The firſt who offered me his ſervices, 
was Signor Gemelli; he was old, ugly, 
and in every reſpect compleatly de- 
teſtable, but he had money, and 1 
had none. Every body pitied me, 
and recommended me piouſly to the 
care of Providence. Signor Gemelli 
was the only one who propoſed taking 
that office upon himſelf; I was there- 
fore neceſſitated to accept of his pro- 
. poſals, 
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poſals, and conſequently in leſs than 
a week accompanied him to his houſe. 
I did not live long with this man, 
+ _ Whoſe temper was diabolical, but left 
him for a French Marquiſs, who took 
me to Paris. There, by accident, I 
became acquainted . with an Engliſh 
woman of an intriguing head and a 
bad heart: She was then woman to a 
Lady of quality. This creature I kept 
a correſpondence with, - after her re- 
turn to England; ſhe wrote me, that 
ſhe had left her miſtreſs, and then 
lived with Mr. Wilker, whom I knew 
to be my huſband's correſpondent in 
London. Not to dwell on circum- 
ſtances, which are of no ſignification, 
ſuffice it, that I was turned off by the 
Marquiſs, and paſſed through various 
hands, till I at laſt fell to the lot of 
a Dutchman, whoſe name was Van- 
derbec. He came to Paris about bu- 
Pl ⁊ͤ ſineſs, 
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fineſs, and took me with him to Hol. 
land; where he employed me all day 
long in his compting-houſe, as he 
found I wrote a good hand, and un- 
derſtood figures. I thought this ill 
treatment; we quarrelled, and the 
voor, without farther ceremony, gave 
me twenty guineas, and bid me leave 
his houſe. I was now deſtitute of 
friends, nor had I any means of pro- 
euring myſelf bread ; Holland being a 
country where gallantry does not flou- 
riſn much. I therefore determined to 
go to England, hoping, that by mak- 
ing myſelf known to Mr. Vilter, I 
might get fome money of him on my 
hufband's credit; beſides, I ſtill loved 
Fletcher, and wiſhed to ſee him again. 
Accordingly I went to London, where 
I ſuffered every degree of wretched- 
neſs which want and miſery of all, 
Fach could inflict; for Wilker had 
| heard 
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heard my ftory, and would not ad- 
vance me a ſhilling, by the means of 
my old acquaintance who lived with 
him. I found out Fletcher; he was 
as poor as I, and therefore would have 
avoided me, but it was impoſlible, as 
he was her brother. We now all 
three entered into a, ſcheme of robbing 
Wilker ; when news came from India 
that Mr. Homes had remitted large 
ſums of money to England, and was 
_ himſelf preparing to follow his for- 

tune as faſt as he could. Mrs. Wil. 
mot (for that was the name of Wilter's 
maid, wife, or miſtreſs, for I was du- 
bious which of theſe titles belonged to 7 
her, perhaps all in their turns) in- d 
formed her brother of this news, add 
ing, Mr. Wilker ſeems very buſy upon 
the occaſion, but I ſee no money or 
bank bills: we had, I fancy, better 
2 FETs our plot till I can learn 
| P 4 Show 
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ct how Hojes's riches are to be come 
'« at.” This old Willer would have 
ſold his ſoul for five pounds, ſuch was 
his avarice; and the immenſe tiches 


which he found my huſband was poſ- 
ſeſſed of, dazzled his ſenſes, and pro- 
bably determined him from that time 
to render himſelf the poſſeſſor of them. 
Be that as it may, Mr. Homes arrived 
in England ſooner than Wilker expect- 
ed him; and Vilter communicated to 
his dear and faithful Wilmot his inten- 
tion of poiſoning his gueſt before he 
could have time to ſee any of his 
friends, leſt he ſhould make known to 
them what effects he had brought over 
with him. This deſign was communicat- 
ed byWilmot to her brother, and by him 
to me; on hearing of which I vowed, 
that unleſs they would agree to enter 
into articles with me to perform cer- 
tain conditions, which I ſhould ſtipu- 
late, 
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late, I would warn my huſband of: his 
danger, and have them all taken up. 
(This I did, becauſe I remembered 
how I had been left at Legborn). 
Alarmed at this unexpected declara- 
tion of mine, they promiſed to ac- 
queſce to whatever I ſhould think pro- 
per to propoſe. I then made Fletcher 
give me under his hand, a promiſe to 
marry me immediately on Mr. Homes's 
deceaſe, as alſo that we three ſhould 
equally ſhare the plunder, and that my 
part ſhould be entirely at my own diſpo- 
. fal, independent of my future huſband. 
Things being thus amicably ſettled, 
we reſolved to get rid of Wilker as 
ſoon he had diſpatched Mr. Homes. 
The next day Wilmot ſent, me word, 
that the Gentleman lately arrived from 
Madraſs was juſt then dead of an 
apoplexy. He was interred as privately 
A$ poſſible, and Mr. Witker now took 
quiet 


IA M 
quiet poſſeſſion of his effects. Milmoi 
told us, that his conſcience afflicted 
him dreadfully at times, for he waked 
her frequently in the night, with cry- 
ing out, See there he is, how angry 
„ he looks!” We all agreed that ſhe 
ſhould augment his terrors as much 
as poſſible, by often ſtarting, and 
pretending to hear odd noiſes, and ſee 
ſtrange ſights, Sc. and ſometimes to 
drop in a word or two about the hei- 
nous fin of murder. This we did, in 
hopes that he would either die of re- 
morſe, or perhaps deſtroy himſelf, and 
and by that means ſave us the trouble. 
Wilmot purſued this plan ſo well, that. 
HFilker was almoſt out of his ſenſes ; 
when a friend of the late Mr. Homes's 
called on him one morning; they had 
along converſation together, and were 
pretty loud, Wilmot told us, and that 


not long after the Gentleman was gone, 
ſhe 
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e went to tell Vilker that his dinner 
was ready, when ſhe found him laying 
dead on the floor, with his throat cur 
© From ear to ear. At this news, 
Fletcher and I flew with joy to the 
houſe, under pretext of conſoling the 
afflicted widow (for ſuch ſhe now de- 

clared herſelf to be), Her brother 

preſſed me to marry him directly, 
fearing, I ſuppoſe, that I ſhould play 

them a trick, by proving my right to 

my late huſband's effects, and ſo leave 
them in the lurch, as he had formerly 
done me. I had no ſuch intention, 
but was not in a hurry to be married, 
as. I wiſhed to ſee the dividend pro- 
perly ſettled firſt, We now agreed 
carefully. and privately to convey to 
Holland, by ſmall ſums at à time, 

the treaſure Mr. Homes had fo cruelly 
been robbed of: And in order that 
we Dong not be ſeen too frequently 
winner, 
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.together, Fletcher and 1 lived near 
St. James's, whulſt Mrs. Wilker re- 
mained at her houſe in the city. 
Fletcher gave me my jewels one day, 
which Mr. Homes had brought from 
India with him, and for which I wrote 
an acknowledgment, as I poſſeſſed 
them only in part of payment of my 
ſhare in the plunder: they were va- 
lued atten thouſand pounds, ſo I gave 
a receipt for that ſum. We now be- 
gan cautiouſly to tranſport every thing 
we had of value (except my jewels) 
abroad, purpoſing, when all was re- 
moved, to leave England ourſelves, 
for fear that time and unforeſeen events 
might diſcover our crimes, and bring 
us to puniſhment, when my daughter 
arrived. This news terrified me; I 
knew ſhe and her ſiſter were the "hi 
ful heirs to their father's fortune, and 
as I had — petitioned the di- 
* 
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rectors of the Eaſt- India company as 
the widow of Mr. Macallen, and his 
only ſurviving heir, I dreaded her be- 
ing known for his child, and there- 
fore inſtructed Mrs. W:lker and her 
brother to tell Miſs Homes that 'her 
father died worth nothing: And aboye 
all things I charged them, 'to prevent 
her from making any application at 
the India houſe. I was determined, 
| however, to ſecure the girl bread be- 
fore I left England; and in conſe- 
quence procured two men of very dif- 
ferent ranks and characters to make 
their propoſals to her, which in point 
of money were really advantageous 
ones; but ſhe refuſing both with diſ- 
dain, I foreſaw that : prejudices of 
her education were not to be eradi- 
cated, and' that the ſubduing of her 

virtue (if practicable) would take up 
more time than I had to ſpare, ſo I 
8 reſoved 
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reſolved to get her a huſband ; for 
which purpoſe I planned a ſcheme 
with Fletcher of his going to York 
with her, promiſing that if he ſuc- 
ceeded I would then marry him, and 
ſhare with him whatever money I 
might for the future obtain, as the 
widow of Mr. Macallen. He durſt 
refuſe me nothing, leſt (being pro- 
voked) I ſhould turn evidence, and 
ſo get all the plunder to myſelf. I 
told him that I would pay all the 
expences which he might be at in 
this expedition; and then, by the 
hands of Mrs. Wilker, lent the girl my 
diamonds toſhew away in, not doubt- 
ing but Fletcher, for his own ſake, 
would take care they were returned 
to me.. She, however, proved too 


_ cunning for him, and went off with 


the jewels, which he well knew. we 
durſt not reclaim, On his return to. 
4 750 town, 
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town, he 1 to me the circum- 
ſtances of this affair, and ſhewed me 
a letter from Jenny, directed as had 
been agreed upon between them in 
another name, enquiring after her 
pretended father Mr. Homes : he an- 
ſwered it as clerk to the perſon i it was 
addreſſed to. In ſhort, chagrined, 1 
ſuppoſe, that ten thouſand pounds 
had thus eſcaped him, he determined 
to ſecure the reſt, for which reaſon 
he and his ſiſter went off together, 
leaving me to ſhift as I could. For- 
tunately I had by me bills on the 
bank for upwards of two thouſand. 
pounds, which, in their hurry to be 
gone, they had probably forgot, or 
elſe perhaps they would not have left 
them behind. I now reviewed my 
paſt conduct with deteſtation and hor- 
' ror, and owned the juſtice of Provi- 
dence in having: deprived me of that 
| wealth 
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wealth which I had attained by the 

death of my huſband, and 

the ruin of my child; for I, could not 

hope, that a man who had been ſo 
infamouſly impoſed upon as Mr. 

Hackit was, would ever make Jenny 

a good huſband. Heaven, 1n pity to- 

her innocence, has turned the inſtru- 

ments intended for her deſtruction, 
. into the means of procuring her (in 
all probability) a laſting happineſs. 
On hearing from a woman of my ac- 
quaintance, at whoſe houſe Mr. and 
Mrs. Hackit lodged in town, that they 
were happy in each other, I put an 
advertiſement into the papers, hoping 
by that means to become acquainted 
with my children ; determining at the 
ſame time to do all in my power to 
render them ſervice, as a ſmall atone- 
ment for the evils I had brought on 
them. I have been happy enough to 


prove 


perhaps 
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prove the identity of my child, as 
well as to have procured ſome lights 
into the ſtate of her late father's affairs, 
whoſe papers were moſt of them in 
my hands, having taken them from 
Mrs. Wilter, who feared their being 
found in her poſſeſſion. But guilt has 
broke my ſpirits, remorſe devours my 
health, and I feel that- I muſt ſoon 
reſign my .bejng into the hands of 
Him, who doubtleſs gave it me for 
better purpoſes than I have put it to: 
But let it be obſerved, that no hell 
hereafter can give more excruciating 
pains than thoſe I have continually 
felt in my heart, ſince my deviation 
from virtue: peace fled my breaſt 
with her, and if the delirium of my 
ſenſes ſilenced the ſtings of conſci- 
ence for ſome time, yet when it did 
ſpeak, it only wounded deeper for 

that ſhort reſpite, - I hope therefore, 
CT 0 chat 


be , 
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that my paft ſufferings, and my pre- 
ſent contrition, for the wickedneſs of 
my life, will Plead for pardon at the 
throne of mercy.“ 

Here ended the narration, which, 
after having heard read, ſhe joined 
with the parſon in moſt fervent pray- 
ers to the Almighty, for forgiveneſs 
of her enormous crimes, and died a 
few hours afterwards; a poor amends, 
I fear, for ſuch a > Ajay nn is a 
ſtory for you, my dear! I am tired 
to death with writing of it, ſo God 
bleſs you. Yours, 

Bath. + Avon 


P. S. Mrs. Hackit is better. Her 
huſband tells me, that his ſiſter 
Fanny and her mate fought, fo 
Mr. Lewis. has parted them. 
Young Hackit has ſettled. one 
hundred pounds a year upon her, 

I and 
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and boards her at a clergyman's, 
a great diſtance from Toy Caſtle. 

Her temper, I find, is intolera- 
ble; the two hundred pounds 
her brother ſent her, he has con- 
ſented that her huſband ſhall 
keep. Adieu. | 


Lady Marcom to Lady TarroN at 
Brumpton Park. 


80 O, you left Bath, croſſed the 
country, and never called upon 
your friends in London; but I muſt 
not ſcold you, ſince I find Lady 
Plumſtead has been ſo dangerouſly ill 
I moſt ſincerely rejoice with you on 
her recovery. How many million of 
thanks do I owe you, my dear ſiſter, 
for Mrs. Macallen's hiſtory ? What 


an abandoned vile woman] but ſhe _ 


met with her puniſhment in this 
5 Q 2 world, 
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| nc I think, fo I hope ſhe will be 
pardoned in the next, though, if I 
was in her place, I ſhould be very 
doubtful on the point. 
Julia and her lover are arrived: 
No joy ſure ever equalled that which 
this amiable family experienced on 
meeting again after ſo cruel a ſepa- 
ration. Old Boothby forgets the ſe- 
verity of thofe maxims, he has hi- 
therto ſo invariably adhered to, whilſt 
He contemplates Julia and Henry's 
exceſs of fondneſs for each other : 
For my part, I gaze with inexpreſ- 
ſible joy on the lovers, till my very 
eyes ache, ſo delighted am I to ſee 
them thus happy. Fulia has waited 
upon the Chancellor, accompanied: 
by Harry ; what ſhe ſaid to his Lord- 
ſhip. I I know her 
eloquence, and then the ſu bject— 
how inf} Piring! She would not tell us 
— 
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what paſſed, but ſhe looked chearful 
on her return home, by which we con- 
jecture that” ſhe did not. meet with an 
abſolute denial. 

So far I had wrote, my dear "=Y 
ny, when I was ſeized with a giddi- 
neſs in my head, which was followed 
by a fever, occaſioned (I really be- 
lieve) from too much joy on ſeeing 
my friend Julia again. I have been 


confined to my room for theſe ſix 


weeks paſt. My Lord Malcom's af- 


fliction on the occaſion (though he 


endeavoured to hide it) contributed 
greatly to the increaſe of my diſor- 
order; I could not bear to fee him 
uneaſy, However, thank God, I am 
now perfectly well, and he is happy. 
I ſuppoſe you have heard, that 
George Boothby is dead; but perhaps 
you may not have learnt the particu- 
lars, which were as follows, ; 
N After 


1 

After having obtained his liberty, 
which was on Julia and his brother's 
arrival in England, he went towards 
the South of France, for the benefit 
of his health, which, it ſeems, was 
much impaired by diſappointment, 
and a priſon. He was not naturally, 
you know, of the moſt gentle e 
. fition, and his crimes (1 won't call 
them misfortunes) upon reflection 
had not contributed much to the 
ſmoothing of his temper ; ſo that go- 
ing into a coffee-houſe one day at 
Bourdeaux, he heard a French officer 
talking of the Engliſh nation, as a 
people, who, though they enjoyed 
every bleſſing under heaven, yet were 
for ever forming factions, and always 
diſcontent. George, who was in a 
humour to have quarrelled with his 
ſhadow, told the young Gentleman, 
that the Eng knew how to beat, as 
well 
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well as to laugh at, all the puppies 
like himſelf, of his nation ; adding, 
France experienced this truth ſuffi- 
« ciently, I think, in the laſt war.” 
This officer happened to be at Rowen 
when George's being put into con- 
finement there, and the cauſe of it, 
made ſuch a noiſe in the town; and 
the Gentleman had even ſeen him in 
Jail, and now knew him again: He 
therefore anſwered with much ſpirit, 
LA he did not diſpute the bravery of? 
e Engliſh, but that if, in the late: 
war, his countrymen had only met: | 
with ſuch villains as he was to have + 
oppoſed them, victory would indubi:- 
tably have changed ſides, ſince ſcoun- 
drels were never known to be brave. 
This fired George) (as indeed it would 
have done any man); he deſired to 
have an explanation of the words, 
villain and ſcoundrel. Upon which, 


by 
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_. Ger, who accepted it. They fough 
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by way of reply, the officer related 


the ſtory of him and Julia to the 
whole company, who were all of opi- 
nion, that the perpetrator of ſuch a 


piece of cruelty and injuſtice, to. a 
young Lady of character, birth, and 
fortune, and his father's ward too, 
merited the gallows. George quitted 
the coffee- room, in what temper I 
leave you to imagine; and the next 
rnorning ſent a challenge to the offi- 


and George was killed on the ſpot: 
T am not forry for his death, he de- 


- Ferved it; beſides, I ſhould always 


Have "ne of in terror,. leſt he ſhould 


Have done either Julia or his brother 


Jome miſchief. Add to this conſider- 


ation, that his deceaſe has been of 


Fingular ſervice to my friend, for now 
Harry being ſole heir to his father's 
(eſtate, the Chancellor has given his 


conſent, to the match. Mr. Boot hy 
inſiſts 
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inſiſts that the ceremony ſhall not be 
deferred on account of George's death, 
ſaying, he was no relation of his: 
However, Mrs. Boothby feels he was, 
and on her account they will poſtpone 
their nuptials for a ſhort time; and 
then this deſerving and amiable pair 
are to be united, with the  approba- 
tion of all their friends. Julia's fine 
ſeat in Nortbhamptonſbire is fitting up 
upon the occaſion; her tenants (who 
have ſeen none of the family ſince her 
father's death) are, Mr. Boathby tells 
us, almoſt diſtracted with joy at the 
thoughts of ſoon ſeeing their young 
Lady. Harry is to be made a peer, 
by the name of Earl of Wandſworth, 
_ the title of Julias grandfather, my 
dear; and, in ſhort, joy and magni- 
ficence are now our continual themes 
in South Audley-ſtreet. Auguſtus and I 
have promiſed to accompany. the 
bride and - bridegroom to their coun- 
Yor, III. E try 
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As ſeat. My Lord appears to me 
to have as warm a friendſhip for 
| young Boothby, as I have for Ju- 
lia; ſo we ſhall make >, choring 
party quarre to Bolton Park. Do 
make it in your way to town, we ſhall 
all rejoice to ſee you and Ned, they all 
bid me tell you ſo; ſo come away to 
your friends, and affectionate ſiſter, 


Arlington ſtreet. L. Macon. 


Mrs. HENRY BoO THEY to Mrs. 
MERToN. 


C OME, my deareſt Louiſe, c come 
| to Bolton Park, in order to con- 
template the happineſs of thoſe who 
are neareſt and deareſt to you ; bring 
your huſband and fweet babe along 
with you. Your father and mother 
(from whom we are determined never 
to ſeparate ourſelves for the future) 
grow young again; To the E. 

neſs 
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neſs of their children. Lord and 
Lady Malcom freem delighted with 
their preſent ſituation ; let this cir- 
cumſtance encourage you to add o 
our felicity by your preſence; we i 
all return with you to town in 
winter, as we have promiſed my fr y 
ther to make uſe of his houſe in Lon- 
don, on condition that he and my mo- 
ther will promiſe to reſide with us the 
reſt of the year in the country. 
How grateful, my dear Louiſa, is 
my full heart to Providence, who has 
thus kindly put it in my power to ſhew 
my gratitude to my worthy guar- 
dians, by my tender care of their age, 
for that parental kindneſs they treated 
me with during my infancy ; it ſhall 
be the ſtudy of my future days to 4 
render the remnant of their precious 9 
lives happy. My Harry will join bis 
endeayours to mine in this pleaſing 
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talk, 
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- that y ou; Mr. Merton, and 
Sp Fe, Wale pay us a viſit this 
gutüimn; your brother inſiſts upon it, 
Four father commands it, Lady Mal. 

com peritions it. What can I fay 
more ? excepting that I am, with the 
utmoſt i impatience t0 ſee you, my dear 
Mrs.” Mertor's ever ſincere friend and 
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